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midsOmmEr NiqHTS 

DREAME. 

Enter ThefeH|,Hippolica, with others. 

The fern. 

• •• 

0w faire Hippolita, o3r nu^iall howeE 
Draws on apale: lower happy daws bring ,i« 

Another Moonerbu^H, thinks, how flow 

This old Moone watraiS’neljngers my defires, , 
Like to aStcpdame, or 5» dowager, 

r ; 

l -Met nights will quickly dreame away chetime: 

i '* AndthcntheMoone.likctoaliluerbowc, . 

Now bent in heauen, Ihall beholijietne tngnt 
Ofourfolemnitics, 
rbe.Coe Tbihiftrate s 

Stirrc vp the Athenian youth to merriments, 

Awake thepeartandnimble (pint of mirth, . i 

Turne melancholy foorth tofunerals: 

The pale compani^is not for our pomp. " 

HymliWy I woo%thec with ray (word, • %£; 

t nd wonne thy l«ue, doing theynmticss 

ut I will wed thee in another key, *• . 

With pompe,with triumph, and with reueUng» ^ 

Enter Egeus and. bis daughter Hermia'jtfKrf ^yisatter 
4 »dHclcna,WDemettius. ' 

Bgc, Happy be 7 '&e/e;«,out\i cnowned duke t 
T^e.Thankes good hat stiie tier „ 

E^JFuUofycxationjCome I » vuth 






As 



hr 



Again!} my childe, my daughter Hernia, 

St arid forth Demetrins. 

Mynoble Lord, 

This man hath my confent to marry her* 

S tand forth Tifander. 

And my gracious Duke, 

This man hath bewiccht the bolome of my childe, 

Thou, thou L) fader, t h 0 u haft giuen her rimes. 

And interchang’d loue tokens with my childe: 

'Thou haft, by moone-light,at her windowe Tune, 

V/ith Gaining voice, vcrfesoffainingloue. 

And ftolne the hnprefiion of h cr pli antafie : 

With bracelets of thy haire,rings,gawdcs, conceit®, 
Knackes, trifles, nofegaies/vvccte meatesfmefienecr* 

Of nrongjpreuailcment in vnhardened youth) 

With cunning haft thou filch t my daughters heart 
Turnd herobcdience(vvhich is due to mee ) 

To ftubborne harfhnefle . And, my gratious Duke 
Be it fo, fhe will not here,befoi*eyourGrace^ * * 

Confcntto marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the auncient priuiledgeof^W* 

As (he is mine, I may difpofe of her: 

Which fhall be 3 either to this gentleman. 

Or to her d each; according to o ur la we 
immediatly prouided^in that cafe. 

The, Wn at fay you ^ Hcrm/a?Be aduifd»fairemaM, 
you,your fath ier ftiould be as a God: 

One that compoi ft your beauties : yea and one, * 

-ov-bomeyou are b ut as a forme in wax* 
f y ^ ?,r tainted, ancf within his power 3 
1 o ^ i; r;he figure, or disfigure it: 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman* 

Rn T^.Inhimfelfehek * 

cut m thi^ndc , wanting your fathers voice. 

Tne omer mult be held the worthier. 

Wt 



ommen 







;ame. 



Her, I would my father lookt but with my eyes. 
T&f.Ratheryourcycs muft, withhisiudgement,looke, 
Her. 1 doe intreatyourgrace, to pardon mee, 

Iknow not by what power, lam made bouldj 
Nor how it may concernemymodefty. 

In fuch a pretence, here to plead my thoughts? 

But 1 bcfecch your Grace, that I may knowc 
The worft that may befall mee in this cafe. 

If Irefufe towed Demetrius. 

The. Either tody the death, or to abiure. 

For euer, the fociety of men. 

Therefore, faire TAnw/^queflionyour defires, 

Knowe ofyour youth, examine well your blood, 
Whcthcr(ifyou yeelde not to your fathers choyce) 
Youcancndurethe liuery ofaNunne, 

For aye to be in (hady cloy Her, me w’d 
Toliue abarraine After all your life, 

Chaunting faint hymnes, to the coldcfruitleflEe Moone* 
Thrife bleflcdthcy, that mafterfo there bloodej 
To vndergoe fuch maiden pilgrimage: 

But earthlycr happy is the rofe diftild, 

Then that, which, withering on the virgin thorne, 
Growes,liues,and dies, in Angle blefledneflc. 

Her, So will I grdwe,fo Iiue,fo die my Lord, 

Erel wiilyicld my virgin Patent, vp 
V nto bis Lordfiiippe, whofe vnwifticd yoake 
My foulc confents not to giue fouerainty. 

The< Taketimetopawfe,and by the next newcmooiw^ 
The lealing day,betwixt my loue and race. 

For euerlafting bond offellowfliippe, 

V pon that d ay eith cr prepare to dye; 

For difobedience to your fathers will. 

Or elfe towed Demetrius^ he wouldj. 















Or on Dianaes altar to proteft. 

For ay Cj auflpie andfinglelife. 

AS 
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*Z)eme. Relent, fwcete Hermia> and a Ly fonder } ycdd 
Thy crazed title to my certainc right* 

Lyf, Youhaue herfachersloue, Demctrimi 
L ct me haue Hermits : doe you marry him, / 
Egetu , Scornefull Ly fonder, truc,hc hath my louc; 
And what is mine, my loue fhall render him. 

And frie is mine 3 and all my right of her 
I doe eflatevnto Demetrius, 

Lyfond,\ am my Lord 3 as well deriu’d as hce 3 
As well poffeft : my loue is more than his: 

My fortunes euery way as fairely rankt 
( If not with vantage )is Demetrius : 

And(which is more then all thefc boafles can be) 

J am belou’dofbeautious Hermit . 

Why fhould notl then profecuce my right? 
Demetrius^ auouch it to his hcade. 

Made loue to Nedarr daughter yHeletta, 

And won herfouie : and ftiefTwcete Ladie Jdotes, 
Deuoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 

Vpon thiSifported and inconftant man. 

T he, 1 muff confefle 3 that 1 haue heard fomuch; 

And, with Demetrius t thought to haue fpoke thereof: 
But, being ouer full of felic affaires^ 

My minde did loole it. But Demetrius come. 

And come Egeusjyou fliall goe with mee: 

I haue fome priuatefchooltng for you bot h. 

For you,faire Hermit , looke you arme your felfe. 

To fit your fancies, to your fathers will; 

Or elfe, the Law of Athens yeeldsyourp 
(Which by nomeanes we may extenuate) 

To death,ortoavoweoffinglelifc» 

Come my Hyppelitt : what chearc my loue? 
Demetrius and Egeus goe along; 

I mull employ you in fomc bufinefle, 

Againft our nuptialljand conferrc with you 
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^f^SfSfflm'ernigETfcs cn^affie. 



rsf fome thine, nerely that conccrnesyour felucs. 

E „ With duety and defire,we follow you, Exeunt* 

LjfandMow now my loue? Whyis your chceke fo pa 
how chance the rofes there doe fade fo fall? 

Her Belike,for want of raine; which 1 could well 

Beteeme thermfrom the temped of my eyes. 

High me :for aughtthatlcouldeuer reade^ 

Could euer here by talcorhiftory. 

The courfeoftrue loue newer didrunnelmoothe. 

Buteither it was different in bloud; 

Her. O croffe/coo high to be irtthrald to loue, 

Li f Or elfe mifgraffed,in relpedl ofyeares; 

Her, O fpight/ too oldeto be ingag’d to young, 

Ltf, Or elfe, it doodevpon thechoyceoFmeadS} 

Her, O hell.to choole loue by anotherseyes! 

LyJ, Or,if there were a fympathy in choyce, 
Warre.death or fickneffe;, did lay fiege to it; 

Making it momentany,as a found; 

S wift,as a fhadowe; fhort,asany dreame; 
Briefe,asthelightningin the collied night, 

Thatfin a fpleene)vnfolds both heauen and earths » 
And,ere a man hath power to fay, beholdc, 
Theiawesofdarkenefle dodeuoure itvp: 

So quicke bright things come t$ confufion. 

Her. Ifthen true louers haue bineuer croft 0 
It Hands as an editff, in defliny: ' 

Then letvsteach ourtriallpatieneer 
Becauleitisacuftomary crSfTe, " 

as de we to louc, asthoughts,and dreames,and flghe$ a 
Wilhes; and tearcs; poore Fancies followers, 
Z-y/.Agoodpcrfwafion .’therefore heare mee, Hertwiaz 
lhauca widowe aunt , a dowager, 
Ofgreatreuenew,andfliehathnochiIdcs - • 

From Athcnsn her houleremote 3 feauenleagues. 

And flic refpe&es mce, as her only fonne; 



There*.. 




W7\ 






i&r. 



I ■ 






iff 1 




Tb etc, gentle Herntia t mvj I marry thee: 

And to that place, the fharpe Athenian law 
Can not purfue vs. If thou loueft tnee, then 
Sceale forth thy fathers houfe, to morrow night: 

And in the wood, a league without the townc 
(Where I did mecte thee once with Helena 
To do obfcruanceto a morne ofMayj 
There will I ftay for thee. 

Hcr.My good Lyfander, 

I fweare to thcc,by Cupids fttongett bowe. 

By his beftarrowe, with the golden heade. 

By the fimplicitie of Vt mm doues. 

By that which knitteth foules, and pro/persloues, 

And by that fire^which burnd the (farthage queene, 
When thefalfe Troian vnderfaile wasfeene. 

By all the vowes that cuer men haue broke, 

(In number more then cuer women fpoke) 

In that fame place thou haft appointed mee. 

To morrow truely willl mecte with thee, 

Lyf. Kecpepromifelouerlookejherc comes Helena, 
Enter Helena, 

God fpeedefaire Helena : whither away? 

Hel. CallyoumeefairefThatfaireagainevafay. 
Demetrius loues y our faire : 6 happy faire/ 
Yourcyesareloadflatrcs, and your tongues fweeteaire 
More tunable then larke, to fhecpcheards care, 
When wheat isgreene,when hauthorne buddes appeare. 
Sicknefle is catching : O, were fauour fo, 

Y our word si catch, faire Hernia , ere I goe. 

My eare fhould catch your voice, my eye,your eye, 
Mytonguefhould catch your tongues fvveete melody. 
Were the world mine fDemetrim being bated. 

The reft ile giue to beto you tranllated, 

O, teach tnee how you looke,and with what Art, 

You fvvay th e motion of Demetrius heart 
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]on uner nigHtes dreame. 

Tier Ifrownevponhimjyethee loues mee Ml. _ 

Hel.O that your frowns would teach my fmilcs fuch skil. 
Her.\ giue him curfesjyethe giues mee ioue. 

Hel O that my prayerscould Inch afTe^on mooud 
Hv. The more I hate.the more he followe since , 

Hel The moreIloue,thc mor.ehehateth mee. 

Her Hisfolly ,Helena,isno fault of mine. 

He/." None but your beaucy;would that fault were mine. 
Her. Take comfort the no more fhall fee my face;. 
Lyfander and my felfe will fly this place. 

Before the time I did Lifander fee. 

Seem’d Athens as a Paradife to mee. 

Q then,what graces in mylouc dooe a vvclia 
Thathee hath turnd aheauen vntoahell/ 

Lyf. Helenjtoyoa our mindes wee will vnfoulds 
To morrow night, when Thoihe doth beholde 

Herfiluervifage,inthe watryglafle , 

Decking, with liquid pearle, the bladed grafie 
(A time, that louers flights doth flill conceale) 

Throueh Athene gates, haue wee dcuif’d to fteale, 
H«\Andinthe wood,whcrc often you and I, 

Vpon faint Primrofe bed des, were wont to, lye, 
Emptying our bofomes,of their counfell fweld. 

There my Lyfander, and my felfe fhall rneete, 
Andchence,fTom Athens, turne away our eyes. 

To feeke ne wfriends and ftrange companions, 
Earewelljfweete playfellow : pray thou for yst 
And good luckegrauntthee thy Demetrim, 

Keepe word Lyfanderivte muft ftaruc our fight. 

From louers foode, till morrow deepe midnight. 

Exit Hermia, 

Lyf. I will my Hermia . Helena adieu: 

A* you on him ,Demetrim dote on you. Exit Lyfander 
Hele. How happie fome,ore otherfome, can be/ * 
Through Athens , 1 am thought as faite as fhee# 

B Bat 
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A Midfommer nigRtes dreamt 






But what of that?©***? rr«»thinkes not fb; 

He will not knowe,what all ,but hee doe know. 

And ashee erres, doting on Hertnias eyes; 

So I, admiring of his qualities . 

Things bafe and vile, holding no quantitie, 

Loue can tranfpofe to forme and dignitie. 

Loue lookes not with the eyes.but with the minde; 
And therefore iswingd Cupid painted blindc. 

Nor hath loues minde of any iudgement tafte: 
Wings,andnoeyes,figure,vnhcedyhafte. 

And therefore is loue laid to bee a childe: 

Becaufe,in choyce, he is fo oft beguil’d. 

As waggifh boyes,in game, thcmfelues forfwearet 
So,the boy, Loue ,is periur’d euery where. 

For, ere Demetritu lookt on Hertnias eyen, 

Hee hayld do wne othes,that he was oncly mine/ 

And when this haile fomc heate,from Hermtaje It, 
So hedifTolued,andfhowrsof oathes did melt, 

I will goe tell him of faire Hertnias flight: 

Then, to the wodde,will he ,to morrow night, 

Furfue her : and for this intelligence. 

If I haue thankcs,it is a deare expenfe: 

But herein meane I to enrich my paine. 

To haue his fight thither,and back againe, M 

Enter Quince/^ Carptnter;andS tmggejhe loymf 
Bottom,^ fVeauer, and Flute, the Bellows mtnku 
Snout, the Tinkered Starueling the Tayler* 

Is all our company heere? 

Tot. You were beft to call them generally , man fc 
man, according to the ferippe. 

Quin. Here is the ferowk of euery mans name, wM’ 
thought fit, through &\ Athens >to play in ourEnterludejk 
fore the Duke,& the Dutches,on hiswedding day at nigh 
Ztow.Firft good Teei trQuince, fay what the Play Heap® 
then read the names of the A 6lors:& fo grow to a po«< 



"A^Monimeniiptes dreame. 

0«m.Mary,our Play is the moft lamen table comedy, 
and moft d uell death ofTjramtu and Thfby. 

'Bot, A very good peece of works,! allure you, & a mer 
i ry .Now good Teeter Quince, call forth your A&ors,by the 
fcrowle.Mafl ers,<preadc your felucs . ■ . 

Quin, Anlwere,as I call you .NtckBottonu, the Weaucr? 
2o/<- Readie •* Name what pat t lam for, and proceede. 
Quit,, You, Wck,Bettem are fee downs for 
What is Pyramul a louer, or a tyrant? 

Qutn. A louer that kilshimfelfe, moft gallant,for loue. 
Bott. That will afke fome tearesin the true performing 
©fit, If I doe it, let the Audience looketo their eyes:! wil 
mooue llormrs ; I will condole,iti iornc meafure. To the 
reft yet , my chiefe humour is for a tyrant.. I c ould play £r » 
r/« rarely, or a part to tcare a Cat in , to make all fplitche 

ragingrocks •• and fhiueringfhocks,lltallbreakethelocks 

ofprifon gates, and/* hibbus carre fhallfhinc from fatre, 
and make & marre the foslifh Fates.This was loftie.NoW, 
namethereft ofthe Players. Thisis£rff/«vaine,atyran5« 
vaine : A louer is more condoling. 

Quin. Francis Flute ,the Bello wes mender? 

Flit. Here Teeter Quince. 

Quin. Flute, you mull take T hijby y on you. * 

Fla. What is Thijbylh. wandring knight? 

Qutn. It is the Lady,that Pyramtu mull loue. (ming. 
F/.Nay faithdet not me play a womarl haue a beard cc® 
Qutn, 7 hats all onejyou fhallplay kinaMafkejandyou 
may fpeake as fmall as you will . 

Bottlhnd I may hide my face, letme play Thifhy to : IIe 
fpeake in a monftrous little voice; Thifne, Thtfne, ah Py 
ramus,my louerdeare,thy Thyjby deare, & Lady deare. 
X«.No,no.you mull play PyramusiZl Flute } you Thyfby* . 
Bot, Well, proceede, Qut. %obtn St Ar titling ) the T ailcr? ' 
Star. Here Pceter Quince. 

Quin. Rsbtn S tarstelwjr , you mull play Thy fbyes mother; 

Ss Tam - 
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A-M-KndmrairnigtitcsdrcJffir '---iuarommerBightesdreamc, 

Sxowte^ the Tinker? I . j 



a ew the Tinker? f anthem by to morrow night: and meetemee in 

Q°y * v ere 1 l ter Q&" ce * ? wood, a mile without the cowne, by Moone- 

SmrZ't' fl** ?yyamu [ at l crj m y ^tThifhies father f there will wee rehearfe :for ifwee meete tn the city, 

rowing 7 d ° C *> eXtem P° rei for * cis nothing but^kandcoragioufly. Take paines, bee perfit * adieu. 

2?<?rr. Let mee play the Lyon to. I will roare, that I J At the D , u | <eS °^ W , CC meCt * 

doe any mans heart good to heare inee. I will roare, that 
I will make the Duke fay; Let him roare againe ; let him 
roare againe. * 



Snough:holde,orcutbowftrings. Exem 

r fyttr dFairie at enedooreyflnd Robin gocdicilow 
tit another. 



W f 4V t Ujffl vtw WW™{/r »/ V f f 

dteDut^ y iT U n Th d T°if t00 tcrribI y>y° u would fright 1 Soattfioucr dale, thorough bulh, thorough brier, 
SLv^S A e ^ ,C ^ tAejr So^pale,thorough Icod,thorough fire: 

3/77h « wo g ul5h^ ng V$ *“* • , I* wander euery where Swifter than the Moonslphere: 

* . I hat woula hang vs, euery mothers forme, Lj j f £tUC t j, e Fairy Quecne, to dew her otbs vpon the 

out^SK r ^ dS d f r U fll0uldfri * ^ Ladiel h to7%« tall£rPe 9 fio P ers bee, (#&« 

ie y ^ oulc3 h3U ^ »° mor <^<i/c r e tio n> t | nthe i r g 0 ff C o a cs J fpottcsyoufee: 

roarevou a* «n t a gg r auate my voice fo , that I wil^hofe be Rubies,Fairie fauoursj 

and^wweafv w!o*hf S- in yf uc ^ n B' ^ ouc *I will roare you, Jn thofe freckles, liue their fauours, 

<?«/» Yon nn i g * h ■ c Imuft goe feeke fotne dew droppeshere, 

{wpptpf v ^ a y no P arc t>ut Biratnut : for 7V<m«fi$ a And hang a pearle in euery couflippescare. 
weetefac tman; a proper man as one fh 3 ll fee in a fom- farewell thou Lobbeoffpirits;llc be gon. 
mersdayja molt louely gentlemanlike man ; therefore four Queene, and all her Elues come here anon. 

, , L J MThekingdothkeepehisReuelsheretonight. 

, * N ell: I will vndertakc it , What beard were I bell lake heede the Quecne come not within his fight* 

5 play it m? L,m r.u _-j ...,„rh: 



to play it in? 

7?5rtil>r y K What - y ° UwU L ^ecaufe that fhe,as her attendant, hath 

,1 wiJ ddcharge it, tn cither your ftraw colour beard, Alouely boy ftolleinfrom an Indian king: 
yourUrange tawnic bearde.vour mimic in praine beard, ^u«nm»1incr. 



UttuC lilt * 

foiOberen is palling fell and wrath: 
Becaufe that fhe,as her att e ndant .hath 



l V ~ «.oioui usaiu, /v ioueiy boy lto»en,trom an jnaian mug. 

nge tawnic bearde,y our purple in graine beard, Sheneuerhad fo fwcete a changeling, 
oryourfrenen crowne colour beard, youc perfit yellow, AndiealousOAmw would hauethc cbildc, 

X»/«.S>ome of your french crownes haue no haircatall; Knight of his traine, to trace theforrefts wilde. 
and then you will play bare fac’t . But maifiers here are |ut(hee,perfbrce.withhouldsthelouedboy, 
yourparts,and I am tointreatyou,tequeftyou,anddeft« Crowneshimwitbflowers.and makes him all herioy. 

yo“S ^2 A>^ 



A Midfommernightcs dreamei A Mid <ommer nigfites drcame. 



And now,they neuer meece in groue,or greene 
By fountaine deare ,or fpangled ftarlight iheene. 

T? «l J C ll.l • ■m ° ^ _ * 



^.What,Iealous Oberenfttity fVippc hence, 
1 haue fotfwotne his bedde.and company. 



*r luuiigiii ineene* 1 haucronw*'“ iv k / « 

But they doe fquare.thac all their Elues , for feare 0^, Tarry ,ralh wanton.Am not I thy Lord? 
Creep? into acorne cups,and hide them there. ’ q«. Then I mull be thy Lady: but! know 

Fa. Either I miffakeyour fhapc,and making,quitf Wfienthouhaft ftollen away from Fairy land. 
Or els you are chat fhre wde and knauiih fprite^ * Andinthdhapeof Coring at all day. 

Call’d Robin gsodfetlove . Are notyou hee, Playing on pipes of come, an cfverfing louc. 

That frights the maidens of theVillagcree, To amotous Phillida . Why art thou here 

Skim milke,and fometimes labour in the qtierne Come from thefartheft ffeppe of India? 

A nd bootlefle make the breathlefle hufwife cherne, But that,for{ooth,the bounfing Amafon , 

And fometime make the drinke to beare no barme ‘ Yourbufkindmiftrefle, and your warriour Ioue, 
Miflelead nightwanderersjlaughing at their harme? To Thtfeus mud be wedded ; and you come, 
Thole,that Hobgoblin call you,andfweetePuck, Togiuetheirbedde,ioyandprofpcritie. 

You doe cheirworke, and they (ball hauegoodluck. - How canft thou thus, for fhamc,7yM*»4, 

Arc notyou bee? ****%****» Ai* «»;rh w***, xU*** 

i?^.Thoufpcakcftaright ;T am that nie 
1 ieaft to Oberm,vcA make him fmile, 

When I a fat and beane-fedhotfe beguilej 
Neyghing,in lrkenelTe of a filly foie. 

Ana fometime lurke I in a goffippesbole. 

In very likenefie of a rolled crabbc. 

And when (he drinkes,againff her lips I bob, 

And on her withered de wlop,poure the ale. 

The wifefl Aunt, telling the faddeft tale, 

Somecime,for three foocefloole,millaketh meet 
ThenflippcI from her bumme,downe topples £he. 

And tailour cryes,and fallcs into a coffe; 

And then th 
And waxen 



alaunce at my credit, with Hippoltta? 

Jnowing,I know thy Ioue to 7 befeus. 

(thcnigfT>idft not thou lead him through the glimmering night, 
" From Perigenia, whom h e rauilhed? 
Andmakehim,withfaire Eagles, breake his faith 
'With Ariadne, and Antiopa? 

£W.Thefearethe forgeries of iealcufier 
md neuer, fince the middle Sommers fpring, 

*et we on hill, in dalc,forreft,or meadc, 
j paued fountaine, or by rufhie brooke, 
OrinthebeachedmargentoftheSea, 

Todaunce our ringlets to che whiffling w’mde, 

__ j w _ v> [Butwiththy brawlcs thou hail difturbd our (port, 

en th e whole Quire hould their hippeS,andIoff<|K . *° re winde$,pyping to vs in vaine, & 
axen in their myrth,and necze,and fweare £ sm reuenge,haue Fuckt vp/rom the Sea, 

a meirier hower was neuer waff ed there* ; '>ntagiousfogges: which, falling in the land, 

' pnatheucrv Delrino nrn.t/L 



But roome Faery; here comes Cbernt. L^ thcucr y'P ell:,t, g riuermadefoproude, 

M And here, my miflrefle. Would that he were gon^, at * c y naue ouerbome their Continents, 
Enter the King of Fairies, at onedoorejieitbhiitrt^^ n xe therefore flretcht his voake in vat 

_ j .i , * fJnepiouohm.r, Lnui.r. „_r_i 



enter toe Ktngojt antes, at cnedoere,mto p . "'w<w5 nrcwnn msyoa&e in vaine, 

and the Queene ,at another, with hers. L.., ou 8«*an lofl his fweat,and the greenccorne 

Ob, 111 met by moonclight, proud Jjtar.iiti ^ ^otte ,ere his youth attainde a bc3tat; 





AMidfommer nigm.cs mcainc* 

The fold Hands cmpty.in the drowned field. 

And crowes are fatted with the murrion flockc. 
The nine mens Morris is fild vp with rnuddc 5 
And the queint Mazes, in the wanton greene, 

For lacke of tread, are vndift; nguilhable. 

The humane m ortals want their winter heere. 

No night is now with hj*mncorcarroll bieft. 
Therefore the Mooncf che gouernefle offloods) 

- Pale in her anger, wafhes all the aire; 

That Rheumaticke difeafesdoe abound. 
Andjthorough this difiempcrature,wee fee 
The feafons alter :hoary headed frofts 
Fall in the frefh lappe of the Crymfon rofe. 

And on old Hyena chinne and Icy crowne. 

An odorous Chap let offweete Sommer buddes 
Is, as in mockery, fet.TheSpring,theSornmer, 
The childing Autumne,angiy Winter change 
Their wonted Liueries : and the mazed worlde. 
By the ir increafe,now knowes not which is which* 
And this fame progeny of euils. 

Comes from our debate, from our diflention { 

We are their Parents and originall. 

-O heron. Doe yo u amend i t then { it lyes in you. 
Why Ihould Tetania crofle her Oberonl 
1 doe but begge a little Changeling boy* 

To be my Henchman, 

, Queene. Set your heart at reft. 

TheFaiery Land buies not thechildeofmee* 

His mother was a Votreffe ofmy order: 

And in tb e Ipiced Indian ayer,by night. 

Full often hath fhe goflipt,by my fide. 

And fat,vCith me on Nef tunes yellow fands 
Marking th’embarkcd traders on the flood{ 

When we hane iaught to fee the fades conceaue, 
Andgrovv bigge bellied, wiihthc wanton windej 



omme rmghtes dreamed 



Which flie,withprectic,and with fwimming gate, 
cl'lnwingfher wombethen rich with my young fquire) 
Would imitate, and faile vpon the land, 

To fetch me trifles,and returnc agame, 

Asfiotna voyage.tich with marchandife. 

But lhe,being mortal!, of that boy did dye, 

And/or her fake, doc I rearc vp her boy.- 
And for her fake, I will not part with him. 
qI How long, within this wood,etuend you flay? 
Quee. Pcrchaunce,till after Theftus wedding day. 
Ifyou will patiently daunce in our Round, 

And fee ourMooneiight Rcuelles,goe with vs; 
lfnot,(liunne me, and I will fpare your haunts, 

Ob , Giue mce that boy, and I will goe with thee. 

Qate. Not for thy Fairy kingdome. Fairies away. 
Wefhal! chide downeright,tfI longer flay. Exeunt. 
Ok Well: goe thy way .Thou flialt not from this groue> 
.Till Itormcnt thee, for thisiniury. 

My gentle Pucke come hither tthou remembrefi. 

Since once I fat vpon a promontory , 

And heard aMearcmaicie, on a Dolphins backe, 
Vtteringfuch dulcet and hermonious breath. 

That the rude fea gre we ciuill at her long, 

Andcettaine ftarresfhot madly from their Sphearcs, 
Toheare the Sea-maids mufickc, 

Ptukj. I remember* 

O^.Thatvery time, I faw(butthou could’fi not) 

Flying betweene the colde Moone and the earthy 
Cufidy all arm’d : a certaine airne he tocke 
Atafaire Veflall, throned by weft, 

Andloof’dhisloue fhaftfmartly/romhisbowe, 

■As it fhould pearce a hundred thoufand hearts: 

| m might fee young fitpsds fiery fhaft 
Quencht in the chaft beames of the watry Moone; 

, And the imperial! V otrefle pafled or - 

m c iv 
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A Midiommer nightes cKrcaffieT 



Andlftall bauctiop°werco foUow you, 
p t0 e.Doc lentifeyou. ? Doe 1 ipeakeyoufatre? 



^doe 1 not in P lfline ^ trucllc J 



In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yet markt I, where the bokGfCtfp^fel] 

It fellvpon a little welicrne flower; ' Ort*tW raocilll,, ’“ ,i """"'“*i 3 , 

Before, milke wbite;now purple, with loues wound Tdlyouldoe nor, not I cannot loue you. 
And maidens call ir, Loue in idlenefTe. ’ //f/#.Andeuen,forthat,dolloueyou,tne 

Fetch mcc that flowre: the herbe I lire wed thee once. 1 amyour Spaniell : zn&yDemetrws, 
Theiewceof it,on deeping eyeliddeslaide, Jbeffioreyoubeatmce,! will^awneonyojj. 

Will m ake or m an cr woman madly dote, 

Vpon the next line creature that It lees. 

Fetch mee this hetbe, and be thou here againe 

Ere the Leuiathtn can fwimme a league. pwnatwonw - 

’Th- lie put a girdlc,roud about the earth, in forty minuitt /Andyer, a place ofhigh rclpect with mee) 
Oberon , Hailing once thisiuice, T ^ en cobeviedasvouvfeY°urdogge. 

31c watch Tttania , when (he is a fleepe. 

And droppe thcIiqucrofic,in her eyes: 

The next thing then fhe,waking,Iookes vpon 
(Be icon Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medling Monky,or on bufie Ape ) 

She fhall purfue it, with the foule of Loue, 

And ere I take this charme, from of her fight 
(As lean take it with another herbe) 
lie makeher render vphcrPage, to mee. 

Bur, who comes here? ! am intnfible. 

And I will ouerheare their c onfercnce. 

Enter Demetrius, Helena followittghimt 
Heme. I loue thee nottthereforc purfue me not, 

Where is Lyfander , and faire Hermit? 

The one lie flay: the other flayeth me. 

Thou toldfl me, they were ftolne vnto this woods 
And hercam I , and wodde,within this wood; 

Becaufel cannot meetemy Hermit. 

1 1 ence.gct the gon e,and follow mee no more. 

He/. You draw mce,you hard hearted Adamant? 



more; 



But yet you draw not iron. For my heart' ST”’' noiastnecnaics 

ktrue.asiUele, Lesueyou yourpovver todravvj ( c 0Uc pur lues the Criffon: the rniidcHindc ^ 



^ jicffiofc you best mce, l win lawnc un y u. • 

Vfe me buc as your Spaniell : fpurne me, Arikc mee, 
Ncg!e#mee,loofe me 5 onely giue meleaue 
(Vnworthie as I am) to follow you. 

What worfer place can I bcgg«,tn yourloue 
(Andyer, a place ofhigh rclpect with ' 
jhen tobevfedasyouvfeyourdogge. 

Verne. Tempt nor, too mucb,the hatred of my fpirit. 
Fori am fick,when I do looke on thee, 

Hele. And I am lick, when 1 looke noton you. 

Verne. Youdoeimpeachyourmodeflie too much. 
To leaue thecitie,aivd commit yourfclfe. 

Into the hands ofone that louesyou not, 

Totruft the opportunity of night. 

And the ill counfcll of a defert place. 

With the rich worth ofyour virginitie, 

Bel. Yeur vertue is my priuiledge : For that 
It is not pight, when I doe feeyour face. 

Therefote,l think e, lam not in the night, 

Nordoth this wood Jacke worldsofcompany. ’ 

for you, io my refpe#,are ail the world. 

Then, how can it be faide,l am alone. 

When all the World is here, to looke on mee? 

He runne from thee, and hide mein.the brakes 
Andleauc thccto the mercy of wilde beaftes, 

AAf/.The wildell hath not fuch a heart as you. 

[Runne when you will : The ftory fhall be chauop’h 
flies and Daphne holds the chafe: 



fommer 

Makes fpeede to catch the Tigre. BootelefTe Ipeede 
Wh en cowardife purfueijand valour flics. * 

Demet. I will not flay thy queftions, Let me eoe: 
Or if thou folio we mee, do not beleeue. 

But 1 {hall doe thee mifehiefe, in the wood. 

Hel,\ t in thcTerople,in the towne,the fielde 
You doe me mifehiefe. Fy Demetrius. 

Your wrongs doe fet a fcandallon my fex.- 



Wore fond on heathen (he vpon her loue? 

W . I j, c ^ou mcete me ere the firfl Cocke crowe. 

Fcare not my Lord ; your feruant fliall do fo. Exeunt 
£»/<■)- Tytania Queene of Fames, mthhertraine . 
Come, nowa Roundel!, and a Fairy fongi 
[ T "j; cn f or the third part of a minute hence, 

x * i -n mnclf rnfebud? 



r inc UH 4 VI 

I Some to kill cankers in the musk rofe buds, . 

X our wrengsdoe let a fcandallon my fex.- Sonic warre with Reremuc, for their lethren wings. 

We cannot fight for loue, as men may doe: ■, Tomake my fmalLElucs coates, and foraekeepeDacKe 

We fhould be wco^and were not made to w r ooe, |Thc clamorous Owfothat nightly hootes and wonder! 

He follow theeand make a heauen nf hell £ .fnnrrmeintfmrits .‘Sine me now afleepe: 



He follow theeand make a heauen of hell* 

To dy vponchehandllouefo well* 

OM-arethee well Nymph, Ere he do leaue this grow 
fhoufhalt fly him,andhc fhallfeeke thy loue, > * 

Haft thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer* 
Enter Puckc* 

Puckj. I, there it is. 

Ob, 1 pray thee giueit mee* 

I know a batike where the wilde time blower, 
Where Oxlips, and the nodding Violet grower^ 
Quite ouercanopi’d with lufhious woodbine. 

With fweete mufkc roles, and with Eglantine. 0 
There fleepes Tytania^omciim^oi the night, 

Luld in thefe flowcrs,with daunces and delight: 

And there the fnake chroweshei* enammeldfkinnfc 
Weed wide enough to wrappe a Fairy in, 

And 3 with the iuyceofthi?, lie flreake her eyes* 

And make her full of hatcfull phantafies. 

T ake th oudome ofir, and feeke through this gi 
a fweete LAtheman'L^dy is in loue, 

With a difdaineful! youth : annoint his eyes* 

But doe it, when the next thing he efpics^ 

May be th e Ladic.Thou flialc know the man, 

By the Athenian gz-rnenis he hath on* 

We£iU with iome carq that he may prooue 



rzroue> 



I jhc cianioruub v/ 

/tourqueimfpuits .-Sing me now a (kept 
Then toyour offices ,and let mec refl« 

Fair tes fug. 

You fpotted Snakes, with double tongue., 

Thorny Hedgehoggesbe not feene. 

Newts and blindewormesdo no wrong. 
Come not neere our Fairy Queene. 
phi/omele, with melody. 

Sing in our fweete Lullaby, , 

Lulla,lulla,lullaby,lulla,lulla, lullaby^ 

Neuer barme,norfpcll,nor charme. 

Come our loucly lady nigh. 

So good night, with lullaby. 

i, F<*». Weauing Spiders come not heeies 
Hence you long lcgdSpinners,hences 
Beetles blacke approach not neercs 
Worme norfoailedoe nooffence. • 

1 Plnlomtle with melody,St C. 
z.Fai. Hence away ; now all is wells 
One aloofe,ftandCentinell. 

£«/erOberon. 

Gi, Whatthou feeft,when thou doeft wakej 
;Doe it for thy rt ue loue take : 
sloue and languifh for his fake. 

BeitOunccjor Catte, or Beare s 

. e 3 












i 






Mil! 



XMi^rdmmeTfflgRres erreimr, 

Pard,orBoare with briftled haire. 

In thy eye that (hall appeare. 

When thou wak’ft, it is thy deare; 

Wake 3 when fome vile thing is neere. 

Enter Lyfander: and Hcrmia. 

Lyf. Faire loue, you fain te, with wandring in the wool So^rs force Storing loue 
And tolpeake troth I haue forgot our way. ' ' an(J fiIence .who is heere? 

Weclercfl vsiArw/^ifyouthinkcicgood, "!? . __.r rhwjparp? 



yilVIidlonimef nightes dreame. 

rr„ with balfe that wiOi, the withers eyes be preft, 
** ‘ Enter Pucke. 

j/tf, Through the forreft hauel gone.* 

But Athenian found I none, 

Onwbofe eyes I might approue 



And tatry for the comforofthe day, 

/Ar.Bctit fo Lyfander: findeyou outabeddej: 
For I, vponthisbanke > wilIreii my head. 

Lyf One turfe fhall ferue 3 as pillow, for vs both, 
One heart, one bedde, two bofomc$,and one troth. 
Her, Nay god Lyfander: for my fake,my deere 
Ly further off, yet ; doe not lye fo neere. 

Lyf. O take thefenfe 3 fwecte,of my innocence, 
Loue takes the me aningjin loucs conference, 

I meanethat my heart vnto yours it knit; 

So that but one heart wee can make of it: 

Two bofomes interchained with an oath*. 

Sothen two bofomcs 3 and a Angle troth. 

Thcn,by yourfide,no bed-roome me deny: 

For lying fo, Hermiafl doe not lye. 

Her. Ly fender riddles very prettily. 

'Now much befhrewe my manners,and my pride, 
If Hernia meant to fay, Lyftnderlycd. 

But gentle fricnd,for loue and curtcfie* 

Ly further off, in humane modefiy: 

Such feparation, as may well be faid 
Becomes a vertuous barche!er,and a maide, 
Sofarrebe dift ant, and good night fweete friend; 
Thy loue nere altcr till thy fweete life end. 

Lyf Amen, amen, to that faireprayer ,fay I> 

And then end life, when I end loyalty, 

Kccre is my bedsfleepc giue thee all his reft, 



Weedeseifort&whe dothweares 
Thisis hee (my matter faide,) 

Pcfpifed the Athenian maide: 

Andherethe maiden, fleeping found, 

. Oflthcdanke and dirty ground. 

‘ Pretty fowle,fhe durrt not lye, 

Neere thislack-Ioue, this ktl-curtefie. 
feChurlc , vpon thy eyes I throwe 
\ A1 the power this charme doth owes 
! Whenthou wak’ft, Ietloue forbiddc 
i Sleepe,his feat,oti thy eye lidde » • 

So awake, when I am gon; • 

Fotl mutt now to Oberon. Ext?* 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running* 

Htl. Stay; though thou kill mec, fweete Demetrius '* 






De. I charge thee hence,and doe not haunt mee thus 
Be/<?.0,wilt thou darkliugleaue me? doc not fo, 

' De. Stay, on thy perill .* I alone will goe* 

Jfc/,0,1 am out ofbreath,in this fond chafe, 

The more my pray er, the letter is my grace, 

Happie is Hermia, where foerc fhe lies; 

For (he hath blotted, and attra&iue eyes, 

Howcame her eyes fo bright?Not with fait tea ref, 
!ffo,my eyes arc oftner wafhc then hers. 

No,no ; I am as vgly as a Bearer 
Fotbealles that meete mee.runne aw ay, for fears. 
Therefore, no maruaile, though Demetrius 
,, , i 0 a mender, fly my pre fence, thus* 

l C + Wfc 
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fcSmc. 

What wicked anddiflembling glafle, of mine 
Made me coni pare, vvich Hermia s fphery even/ 

But, who is \\zk? L y funder , on the ground/ 
Dead,orafleepe? I fee no blood, no wound 
Ly fonder, if youliuc, good firawake, 

Lyf And runne through fire, I will for thy fweetefat 
Tranfparent Helena, nature fhewes arce. 

That through thy bofqme, makes me fee thy heart, 
Where is Demetrius? Oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to penfh on my lwordc/ 

Hel. Do not fay Co, Ly finder, fay not fo. 

What though beloueyour /y*r»M4?Lord, what though? 
Yet Hermia (fill louesyou : then be content. 

Lyf Content with Hermto? No : 1 doe repent 
The tedious minutes, I with herbaue lpcnt. 

Not Hermia, but Helena l loue. 

Who will not change a Rauen for a done? 

The will of man is by his reafon fwafd: 

And reafon faiesyou are the worthier maide. 

Things growing are not ripe, vntill their feafon: 

So I, being young, till now ripe not to reafon. 

And touching now,che point ofhumanc skill, 

Reafon becomes the Marfhall to my will. 

And leads mee to your ev es; where I orcleoke 
Loues florieSjWritten in loues richeftbooke. 

Hel , Wherefore was 1 to this kecne mockery borne? 
When,atyourhands,didldefcrue this fcornc.? 

1ft not enough, ift notenough, young man, 

Thatl did neuer,nonorncuercan, 

Deferuc a fweete loo kc from Demetrius eye, 
Butyoumufl flout my infufficiency? 

Good troth you doe mee wrong(good foothyoudoc) 
3n fuch difdainfuli manner, mee to woo e. 

But, fareyou well : perforce, I mud confefie, 

1 thought you Lord of more true genrlencfle, 

0 , 



jomttier nigfttes arcamc. 

0,that a Ladie, of one man refund , 

chonld of ahoth rr,therefor e be abul d! Exit, 

Sh Lif She fees not Hermia . Hermia, flecpe thou there, 
An/neuer maifl thou come Ly fonder ncere, 

Las a furfetofthefwectefl things 
Thcdecpefi loathing, to the ftoinackebrmgesi 
Or asthefierefiesjthat mendocleaue, 

Are hated moft of thofc they did deceiuc t 

So thou, my furfet,and myherefic 

Of all beehated;but the moft, of mee? 

And all my powers addreffe your loue and might. 

To honour Heleu^nd to be her knight. Lxif, 

Her. Hclpe mee Ljfander , helpe mce : do thy belt 

To pluck this crawling ferpent, from my brelt, 

Aymee.for pittie. What a dreame was here? 
lj[Mder\ookc,ho'N I doe quake with leate. 

Me thoughr,a ferpent eate my heart away, 

Andyouiatc finding at his cruel! pray. 

Lyftmder what,rcmou'd? LyfonderfLoxa, 

What, out of hearing, gon? No found, no word. 

Alacke where are you? Spcake, and if youheares 
Speake,of all loues. 1 fwoune almofl with Scare, 

No, then I well perceiue.you are not ny; 

Either death,or you,llefinde immediately. «"• 

Snterthe Clownes. 

Suit* Ate wee all met? , t - • 

4«».Pat, P at : andheresamaruailcs conuenicnt place, 

for our rehearfall.Thisgrecnc plot fhall be our l age 

fauchotne brake our tyring houfe 5 and wee Will oei 

aftion^as wee will doe it before the Duke* 

*Bott. ^Teeter Quince? 

Whafecft *ou,toUy>».»! 




draw 




A Midfomme r nightes dre atfie/ 

How anfwerc you that? 

Bcr!akin,a parlous feare. ' I 

. S ’ ar - 1 bcleeuejwe mu ft leaue the killi :g, our.whtn 1 
IS done. 3 11 

#o.'/,Not a whit : I haue a deuife to make all Ivell.wJ 
me a Prologue, and let the Prologue feeme to fayviev 
donohanne, with our (words, and that 7W* isn | 
xndmdeede : and for the more better aflurancc,cel their 
that 1 Tyramus am not Pyramus, but Boitcm the wcau 
this will put them out of tea re. 

Well- wee will haue fuch a ProIcgue,and it ihalli 
written m eight one! fix'. 

Bot % No :make it two more ; let it be vviittcn in eight 
cighj. _ 2 

Sr.eut.W ill not the ladies be afeard of the Lyoh? 
Star. I fcare ir, I promife you. 

"Lot. Maftcrs,you ough t to eonfider with your felft; 
bring in ("God frielde vs) a Lyon among Ladies,; 
a mod dread! u!i thing. For there is not a more fcardir 

wj/dc foulethen your Lyon liuing : & wc ought to lour 
toorc* 

Sn<h Therforc, another Prologue rmift tel,he is notaLU 
i>W. Nay ; y° u muff name his name 3 and halfc his facT 
mub beieene through theLions*necke 3 and he himfe 
mu(tfpeake through 3 faying thus, or to the fame defect 
Lad lessor faire Ladies, I would wifTi you,- or I would i 
quefl you,or I wold in treat yoi?,not to fca rc^n.oc to treblf 
my life for yours. If yon thinkel come hither as a LyfliV 
W'crc pittieofmyiife.No;} nmnofuch thing .-I amami 
as other men arer& there indeed, let fiiYn name his nanK 

aiKi tell tncrnplainelyhe is ^i/^^theloynerHi 

Qriin.Vv eJhit /hall befo : but there is two hard thing! 
that isj :o bring the Moone-light into a chambersforf 
ahgwj Trrxbrtfs and Thfiy mcete by Moone-light. 
L^Doth the Moone fhine^thatnight^we play ourPhj 



nightes dreame. 

A Calender, aCalenderdookeinthe Almanachfinde 
f\{oone*lhine,findc out Moonc-frine. 

Out*. Yes: c doth frine that night. 

jv \Vhy thenjtnayyouleaue a cafementofthe great 

chamber windowf where we play)open; and the Moone 

may Ihioe in at the cafement. 

Om 1 : orels,one mud come in, with a bufr oftborns, 
&Satern,and fay he comes to disfigure, otto prefect the 
oerfen of Moonc-frine. Theiyhcre is anotherthing ;we 
murt haue a vval in the great chdbcr: for I'pmm & Thtf- 
i, f a i e s the ftory) did talke through the chiuke of a wall. 
Jw.You can neucr bring in a wal.What fay you Bottom? 
Ftf.Some ni3n or other" muft prefent wall : and let him 
hauefomeplafter,or fom lome,or fome rough caft, about 
him, to fignifie wall; orlethim holdehis fingers thustand 
through thatcrany , frail Pyrmus and T^whif- 

^ { Qiii ». Ifichat may be.then all is well.Come, fit do wne e- 
uery mothers fonne, and reherfe your parts. Pyram»s } you 
beginne : when you haue fpoken yonr fpeecb, enter into 
thatBrakc, and fo euery one according to his cue. 

Enter Robin * 

fo.Wimhempenhomefpuiines haue we fwaggtinghcre, 
Soneere the Cradle of the Fairy Queenc? 

What, a play toward? ile bean Auditor, 

An Aftorto perhappc$,lf I ieecaufe. 

Quin, Speake Pyramid : Thyfby ftand r orth % 

Tyra % Th'tfry the flowers of odious fauonrs fwcete* 
£te.Odours 3 odoious, 

Py . Odours fauoursfivcece. 

So hath thy breads my dcareft Thifiy deare* 

Butharke,a voice : flay thou but heere awhile. 

And by and by I will to thee appe are, 

a ftranger PyuwiHt* then ere played hecrc 
Ttyf% Muft I fpeake nowf 
Dz 






I 
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ligfites dreamer ^-" A Mid fommer nightes dieamc. 

Q/jht, I marry muftyou.Foryou mull ynderfiadW *, T |, rn ftle. with his note To true. 



but cofce anoyfe,thac he heard, and ist° comeagainV tuWrcni with little quill. 

Tbyf> Moft radiant Py>vaw«s,inofilillie white othewc iftam. What Angell wakes me from my Howry bed. 
Ofcolourlikethe redrofe,on triumphant bryer, ‘ | ^he Fynch, the Sparrawe,and the Larke, 



Moli brisky IuuenalJ,andeeke moftlouelylewe, | Th/olainfong CuckoW gray: 

As true as truelt horfe, that yet would neu cr tyre, ;5 ^ n0te ,?ull many a man doth marke 

lie mecte thee Pyramid fix Minder toumbe. §W° 



Quin. Ntmu toumbe,man. Why fyou rnuft notfpeakt 

Thatyet.Thatyouanfwerero/’jr/dwaM.Youfpeake 



Alyour part at once,cucs,and,ail./y*j«w,entcr:yotirci8 MUfr f 0 ? 



i Anddare? notanlwere,nay, , 

! For indeed*, who would let his wit to fo foohflr a birde 
y/hov^ould giue a bird the ly, though hee cry Cuckow, 



is part .• It is; neuertire. 



TbyfO, as true as trueft horfqt^atyec would neuertyre u V neeate is much enamoured ofthy note 
T/.If Iwere (2Ate } Tbjfby } l were onely thine. isoisminc eye enthralled to thy fhap 



Quin* O monfirous/O //range/ We arc hauntcdPray 
ilers.-fly mafters:nelpe. 

Rob. He follow you : lie leadeyou about a Round, 



me 



Throughboggc, through buih, through brake, thtougl f ort hat. And vet, to fay the truth, rcafon and loue keepe 
Sometime a horfe He be, fometime a hound, (brven y, f .i. rnmnanY tocether,now a daies.The more the pitty, 

A ^ 1 O r • r «WV W *. r J „ & . ,« ;ll. .. rhom lri#»nrU. 



A h°gge,a headeleflc Beare, fometime a fier. 

And neigh,and barke,and grunt, and rore,and burnt, 
Like horfe, hound, hogge, beare,fire,at eucry turne. Exit, 
‘Bott.YJhy doe they runne away? Thisisa knauetyol 
them to make inecafeard. £#/erSnowte. 

Sn. 02fott«w,thouartchaung’d.What do I fee o> thed 
Bot , What doe youfee.? You fee an Afle head of youi 
ovvne.Do you.? 

Enter Qui nee. (&& 

Quin. BIcfle thee fZforronw.blefle thee- Thou art traflated. 

Bet. I ice theit knauery.Thisistomakeanafleofniee,to 

fright me, if they couldibut I wil not ftirre from this place, 
do - hat they can , I will walke vp and downe heere, andl 
will /mg, that they/hallhcarel am not afraidc. 

'■ ne Woofcllcockjfo blacke ofhewc, 

W>tfi Orange tawny bill. 



yVw.l pray thee^gentle mortal!, fing againe. 



Andthy faire vert ues force (perforce )doth moQUemce, 

ODthefirftviewetofay,tofweare,Ilouethee. 

Us, y.Mce thinks milirefle,youfhouldhaue little rca ion 



thatfomehoneft neighbours willnot make them friends, 
Naylcan gleeke,vpon occafion. 

TVw.Thou au as wife,asthou art beautiful!. 

fott. Notfo neithenbutiflhad witenoughtogetout- 
ofthiswood,I haue enough to leruc mine owe turne. 

Jjta Out ofthis wood, doe not defire to goc: 
Thoufhaltremaine here, whether thou wilt onto, 

1 am a fpirit, of n o c pm tnon rat e : 

The$ommer,ftill , doth tendvpon my Hate, 

And I doe loue thee .* therefore goe with me e. 
llegiuethee Fairies to attend onthee: 

And they /hall fetch thee Iewels, from the deepe. 

And (ing, while thou, on preffed flowcrs>doftflecpes 
And 1 will purge thy mottall groflenefle fo. 

That thou (halt, like an ayeryfpirit, goe. 
'tt*['-blojfome ) Cobweb J Motb i and tj^ttprd-feedei fj 

Enter foure Fairyes, , 

D 3 F **T 
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F4<Vw.Readic:and I, and I, and I- Where (hall wer 

7rf.*.Bekindc and curtcous to this gentleman 
Hop in hiswalkes, and gambole in his eyes. 

Feed e him with Apricocks, and Dewberries, 

With purple Grapes, grecne figges,and Mulberries 
The hony bagges fteaiefrom the humble Bees, ‘ 
And for night tapcrs,croppe their waxen thiglics. 

And light them at the fiery Glowe-wormes eyes, 
Tohaue my louetobedde,and toarife. 

And pluck the wings, from painted Butterflies, 

T o fanne the Moone-beames from his fleeping eyes, 
Nod to him Elues, and doe himeurtefies, 
i, Fai. Haile mortall, haile. 
a .Fai. Haile. 
y.Fai. Haile. 

Bot. I cry your worlhips mercy, hartily : I befecchyow 
worfhippesname. 

Cob, Cobwebbe. 

Bot. 1 (hall defire you ofmore acquaintance, good mi. 
fler Cobweb: if I cut my finger, I fhall make boldc with 
you. Your name honeft gentleman? 
r Pea, Peafe-blojfome. 

Bot. I pray you commend mce to miflrefle Squsfirfm 
mothcr,and to mafler Pea food, your fath er, Good mallfl 
‘Peafe-bloflome, 1 (halldehre you of more acquaintance, 
to. Your name I befcechyou fir? 

Mufl. Muftardfeede. 

Bot. Good mafler Mstjlardfeede,\ knovvyourpatientf 
well. That famccowardly,gyantlike,Ox-becfehath de> 
uourdmany a gentleman of yourhoule. f promife you, 
your kindred hath made my eyes water,cre now. 1 defe 
you mcreacquaintance,good mafler ALjfiardfecde . 

. Tits, Come waite vpon him : leade him to my bovves 
Thr Moonc,methinkcs,lookcs with a watryeyc: 
And when lhee vveepes, weepes euery little flower, 



A Mdfommer nightes tf reanwr - ? 8 *"^ arcamc. 

r menfuig fome enforced chaflitie. 1 
S.nylo««s tongue, bring him filemly 
Ty £«ir FFBsg of Fairies, and Robin gaodfclloW, 
, 1 wonder if Tnaniabc await 't; 



Exit. 



Ob i v* 

Then what it was, that nexteame in her eye, 

Which (he rinuft dote on, in extrcamitie. # 

Here comes my meffengcr. How now,mad fpmt? 

What nightrule now about this haunted grout? 

puck % miftreflc with a monftcr is in lone, 

Neerctoher clofe and confecrated bower. 

While fhc was in her dull, and fleepinghower, 

Acrewof patches, rude Mechanicals, 

That worke for bread,vpon Athenian ftalles, 
Wetemettogether to tehearfc aplay,- 
Imended for great Thefeus nuptiallday: . 

The (hallowed thickskinne,ofthat bairaine fort. 

Who Pjramm prefentc d , in theirfporr, 

L Fotfooke his Scene, and entredin a brake, 

! VVhen 1 did him at thisaduantage takes 
An Mies nole I fixed on his head# 

Anonhis7i&//6«muftbe anfwcred. 

And forth my Minnickcomcs,When they him ipy§ 

As wildc geefc, that the creeping Fouler eye, 

Orruflet pated cbougbes, many in fort 
(Ry(ing,and cawing, at the gunnes report,) 

Seuer thcmfelucs,and madly fweepe the sky: 

So, at his fight,aw»y his fellowes fly, 

And at our ft ampe, here ore and ore jOite falles? 
Hemutthercrycs, andhelpefrom Athens cals. 

Their fenfe,thus weake, loft with their fcares, thus fttong. 
Made fenfelefle things begin to doe them wrong. 

For, briers and thornes, at their apparel!,fnatcb: 

Some fleeues, lome hatsj from yecldcrs,all thiP&seatch ? 

I led them on, in this diflradlcd feaie, 

Andlefc fwcete Pyramw cranflatcd there: 



Where 






When in that moment (fo it came to pafle ) 

Tjtauia wak’t, and ftraight way lou-d an Afle. 

Ob, This fall e? out better,then I could deuile 
But haft thou yet latcht the Athenians eyes * 

With the loue iuice, as I did bid thee doe? 

Rob. T tooke him fleepiqgf that is fioilht to) 

And the Athenian woman, by his fide; 

That when he wak’t.of force fhe muft be ev’d. 

Enter DcmetiiusrfWHermiaj 
Ob. Stand clofe:thisis the fame Athenian. 

Rob. This is the woman.-but not this the man. 
Demet.O, Why rebuke youhim, that louesyoufo? 
Lay breath fo bitter,onyour biuer foe. 

Her. Now I but chide : but 1 fhould vie thee worfe. 
For rhou( 1 feare) haftgiuenme cauletocurfe. 
if thou haft flaine Eyfander , i n his fleepe; / t( 

Being orclbooesinblood 5 plungc in thedeepe,&killia«| 
The Sunne was not fo true vnto the day, 

As hce to mce. Would hee haueftollenaway, 

Frow fleeping Hermiaflle belceuc, as foone. 

This whole earth may be bor’d, and that the Moons 
May through the Centercreepe, and fo difpicafe 
Her brothers noonetide,with tb 'Antbtdet. 

It cannot be, but thou haft murdredhim. 

So fhould a m urtherer lookejfo de a d , fo grimme, 

25ew. So fljould the murthered looke,and fofhouldf, 
Pearft through the heart, with your fterne cruelty. 

Yet you, themurtherer,!ooke as bright, as clecre. 

As yonder Rentes, in her glimmering fpheare. 

Her % Whatsthis to my Lj finder? Where is hee? 

Ah good Demetrim , wilt thou giue him mee? 

Dense. 1 had rather giuc his carcafie to my hounds. 
//rr.Ou., do g,ouc curre : thou driu’ftme paft the bounds 
Ot maidens patience. Haft thou flaine him then? 
Henceforth be ncuer nuinbred among men. 



0 



idfommer nightes dreame. 

0 onc6*clltrue:tcll true,eudh for my fake: ** 

Durftthou hauelookt vpon him, being awake? 
Andhalithou kild him, fleeping? O braue tutch' 

Coulii not a worme,an Adder do fo much? 

An Adder did it ; For with doubler tongue 
TI)enthyne('thou ferpent) neuer Adderftung. 

T)emi. You fpende your palfion.on a miiprif’d mood: 

1 am not guilty of Ly finders blood e: 

Nor is he deade,for ought that lean tell. 

Her. I pray thee,tcil mee then, that he is well. 

De, AndiFlcould,whatj(hould I get therefore? 

Her, A pnuiledge, neuer to fee mee more: 

Ami from thy hated prefence part I : lee me no more; 
Whether he be dead or no. Exit. 

Heme. There is no followingherin this fierce vaine. 
Heere therefore/or a while, I wiil remaine. 
Soforrowesheaiincflc doth heauiergrowe. 

For debt that bankrout flippe doth forro w owe: 

Which-now in fome flight meafure it will pay; 

If for his tender here I make fome flay. Lydottne 

Of, What haft thou done?Thouhaft miftaken quite, 
Aiidlaid the loue iuice on fome true loues fight. 

Of thy mifprifion,muft perforce enfue 
Sometrueloue tiirnd, and not afalfe tutnd true. 

Robi. Thenfate ore rules, that one man holding troth, 
Ainiliionfade, confounding oath on oath* 

Ob, About the wood,goe fwifter then the winde. 

And Helena of Athens looke thou finde. 

*11 fancy ficke fhe is and paleofcheere,. 

With fighes ofloue, that cofts the frclh blood deare, 
%fomeil!ufionfeethou bring her here: 
lkcharmehiseyes,againftfhe doe appearc. 

Robin, I goe, ! goe, looke how 1 goe, 
wifterthen arrow; from the Tartars bowc . 

O^Flower ofthispurple dy, 

E Hit 



A Midfommer nightes dTeaiiS.'T^" A Midfommer niglites dr came; 



Hit with Cupids archery* 

Sinkc in apple o f his eye. 

When his louc he doth cfpy. 

Let hi i flitne as glorioufiy 
As the Venus of the sky. 

When thou wak’fl, ifflhe be by, 

Begge of her, for remedy. 

JEw/erPuck. 

'Tackj Captaineofour Fairy band, 
Helenais heere at hande, 

A nd the youth, miflooke by mcc. 
Pleading for a louers fee. 

Shall wee their fond pageantlec? 

Lord, what fooles thefc mortals bee/ 

Ob, Stand afide.The noyfe,they make,; 
Will cauie Demetrius to awake, 

Pu. Then will two, at once,wooe one: 
That muflnecdcs be fport alone. 

And thofe things do belt pleafe mee 4 
That befallprcpofi’roufly. 

<P#/«rLyfander,rf»dHeIena, 



»./ p/werwwlouesherundhelouesnot you. 

Petite. O Helen, goddefTe, nymph,perfc£f diuine, ' 
I j 0 what, my louc, (ball I compare thine eyne/ 

; Cbridall is muddy. O, ho w ripe, in fhowe, 

\ ,jhylippes,thofcki0ing cherries,temptinggrowe/ 
j That pure coniealed white, high Taunts fnow r , 

Fand with the Eaftcrne winde,turnes to a crowe. 
When thou hold 0 vp thy hand.O, lecmekiffe 
ThiiPrinceffeofpnre white, thisfeale ofblifle. 

Hel.O fpigh t/ O belli I fee, y otrall are bent 
Tofetagainft mec, for your merriment, 

Ifyou were ciuill, andknewcurtefic, 

You would not doc mee thus much iniury. 

Canyou not liate mee,as 1 knowyou doc, 

Butyou muft ioyne, in foules, to mocke mee tof 
Ifyou were men, as men you are in fhowe. 

You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo; 

[j Tovowe, andfweare, and fuperpraife my parts, 

I When I am fare ,you hate mcc with your hearts, 

' Youboth are Riua!s,and loue Hermiax 
[ Andaowboth Riualles, to mockH clttut. 



Lpf.Wby fhouldyou think,that 1 fhould wooeinkoa ^ trimexploir, a manly enterprife 



Scorne, and derifion,neuercomein tearcs. 

Looke when I vow, 1 weepe : and yowe.s fo borne, 
In their nattuitie all truth appeares. 

How can thefe things,in m;ee,fecme fcorne toyouf 



Bearing the badge offaith to prooue them true, c ,/ r _ — ;~,V J . T , 

Het % You doe aduanceyoui cunning, more, andmoK 



When truethkilles truth, 6 diuelifh holy fray.' 

T i.efe vowes are Hermias , Will you giue her ore/ 
Weigh oath,withoath,andyou willnothing waigh* 



Your- 
rVill euro wei 

i lyf* I hid 
Me l Norn 



esco her,and rrieef' putin two (calcs) 
andboth f as light as tales. 
!gernent,when to her I fwores 
a my minde,now you giuc her or' 




H 



Toconiure teares vp,in a poore mSides eyes. 

With yourdcrifion Nonc,ofnoblefort, 
Wouldfooffend a virgine,and extort „ 

A poore foules patience,all to make you fport. 
A/jW, You are vnkindc, Demetrius : be not fo. 



And hearc, with all good will, with all my heart. 

In Hermwloue Ty eelde y ou vp my pare: 

SAnd yours of Helena, to mee bequeath: 

Whom I doe lone, and will do till my death. 

Hel. Nfcuer did mockers wade more idle breach 
® f w*. Ly fancier , ke ep e thy Hernia :l wiijnone« 
cre I l°u’d her, all chat loue is gone. 

Ea 



My 
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nigrucs ureamcn 

My heart to her, but as gueftyviic, foiourncU 
And now to HeLn y \ $ it home returnd* 

7'hcre to remained 
Lyf, Helen , it is not fo. 

jD^t?.Difparagenotthefaith 3 thou dofl not know* 
Leaft to thy perils thou aby it deare. 

Looke w t here thy lone comes : yonder is thy deare* 

. Enter Hermia. 

Her, Darke nigh f^that from cheeye, his funihontabj 
The eare more quicks of apprehension makes* 
Wherein it doth impaire the feeing feiife, 

It payes the hearing double recompence. 

Thou art not,by myne eye, Lyjknder^ found: 

Mine eare^I thanke ic^ brought n\e to thy found. 

But vvhy 3 vnkindly jdidllthou leaue nice fo? 

Lyf. Why fliould he flay, whom loue dothprefleto^ 
/frr.Whdc loue could prefle Ly fander> from my fide? 
Lyf Ly fenders loue(th at would not let him bide) 
Faire Helena • who more engilds the night 
Then all yon fiery oes, and eyesoflighr. 

Why fc ek’fl thou tnefCould not this make thceknow, 
Thchatel bare thee, made mee leaue thee fo? 

Her . Y ou fpcake not as you thinke : It cannot bee* 
Hel. Lo i fhe is one of this confederacy. 

Now I perceiue^they haue conioynd all three, 
Tofafliion thisfalfe fporr, in fpight of mee* 

1 n i u rtou s Hermia^ nioft vngrarefull maidc, 

Haue you confpir’d,haue you with thefe contriu v d 
To baite mee, with thisfoule derifionf. 

Is all the counfell that we two haue fhar’d* 

The fificrs vowes,the howers that we haue fpenf. 
When we haue chid the fiaflie footed cimej 
* ^rpartn^vs; O, is all forgot? * 

Ail ho.'idaics'inendfl-iippe^ childhood innocent 
YVee.+ HemM} like two arcifkiaUgods^ ( 



nignfes arcA: 

,, with our needles , created both one flower, 

® 0 Tone farripler, fitting on one cufhion, 

\° L marbling of one long, both in one key; . 

B 5 h ourbanciU^ ^ voy ces,and mmdes 
bin incorporate. So wee grewe together, 
it to a double cherry, feeming parted; 

Butvet an vnion in partition, ■« 

Twnlouely berries moulded on one femme, 

So with two feernin gbodies,but one heart, 

Two of the fir ft life coats in heraldry. 

Due but to one, and crowned with one crea . 

:, d willyourent our auncient loue afunder, _ 
Toiovne with men,mlcoi;ningyourpoore friend. 
Ids not friendly , tis not maidenly. 

Our fex, as well as I., may chide y ou font; 

Thou°h 1 alone doefele the iniury. > ' 

}jcr,\ am amazed at your words: 

1 fcome you not.lt feemes that you feorne mee, 

Hel. Haue you not fet Ljfavder,as in fcorne. 

To follow mee, and praile my eyes and face. 

Andmade your other lope, JDemtrtns . , 

IWhoeuen but now did fpurne mee with hisfoote) 
To call mee goddeffe,nymph, diamond rare, 

Pretiouscclefliall? Wherefore fpeakes he this, 

To her hehates? And whcrforc doth Ly finder 
Dcnyvcur loucflo rich within his loulej 

And tender mcefforfooth^affe £l'on, 

Bucbyyourfetting on^by your content. 

VVhat,though J be not lo in grace asyow, 

Sohung vpon with loue,lo torcunate? 

(Butmilerable motf, to loue vnlqu’dh 
This you (Wald pittie .rather thendefpt . ,_ t 

HcrA vndcrltand not ,what y ou meanc \uy 
Hcl.l doe. Perfeuer, counterfait lad lookes; 

Make mouthesvponmee,whcnlturneniy ba t'% 

E z 
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Winke each at other, fiolcie the fweeete ieaft vp. 

This /port well carried, fhall bee chronicled, * 

If you hauc any pitty,grace, or manner's, 

. You would normakemecfuch an argument. 

But fare ye well: tis partly my owne fault: 

Which death, or abfcnce foonefliall remedy. 

Lyf. .Sray,gentlc'Hc/ir»4 : heare my excufc, 

My loue,my life, my foule, faire Helena, 

Hf/.O excellent/ 

Herns, S weete, doe not fcorne her fo, 

S)em,l( flie cannot entreat*! can compel!. 

Lyf ThoucanR compcll no more, then Are intreat. 
Thy threatshaue no more ftrength then her weak? prailt, 
Hc/wjUoue thee, by my life I doe: 

I fweare by that which I will ioofe for thee; 

To prooue him falfe,that laics I louc thee not, 

Dem. I fay,I lone thee more then he can do, 

Lyf. Ifthoufayfo, withdrawe, and prooue it. to, 
JDew.'Quick come, 
h er, L j finder } vih ere to tends all this? 

Lyf Away, you Etkiop, 

‘Dent, No.no :hcelc 

Seeme to breake Ioofe : take on as you would follow; 
ButyetcotTKjnot'You areatameman,go. 

Lyf. Hang ofthou cat, thou bur : vil.c thing letloofe; 
Or I will fhake thee from mee,like a ferpent. 

Her. Why are you grownefo rude? What change isthit, 
S wee te loue? 

Lyf, Thy loue?Out tawny Tartar, out: 

Out loathed medcine : 6 hated potion hence. 

Her. Doe you not ieaft? 

Hel, Yei.foof.h : .and lo doe you. 

Lyf & »j ?*■■■ ritUf I will keepe my word,witfi thee. 

Dem, 1 Would 1 had your bond. For I pcrceiue, 

A ' veakc bond holds you. lie not truft your vVord. 

Lyf 



tmee. 



Yr A Midfommcr nightes dreame. 

/ Whai? fhould 1 hurt her, ft rike her,kUlhc*dead? 

iSouchl hate her, lie not harme her fo, # 

A " What ' 1 Can you do me greater harme,then hate? 
Hite me e, whereforcfO me , whatnewes,roy loue? 

L not I ™rm>A> Ate not you Lj fonder? 

hrn asfaire now, asl was ere while. 

tince night,youlou’d mee; yet fince night, you left 
Why then, youleft mee (othe godsforbid) 

laearneftjthalllfay? • • 

Ml, by my life: 

Andneuer did defire to fee thee more, 

Theforebe cue of hope, of queflion,ot doubts 
Becertaine : nothing truer : tis no ieatt, 

Thatl doe hate thee, and loue Helena* 
wr.O mce,you iuggler, y ou canker bio florae, 
Youtheefe ofloue : what,haue you come by night,. 

; And llolne my loueshcart, from him? 

I wl. Fine, 1 faith. 

Haueyou no modefty, no maiden ihame, 
Notouchcfbaflifuliaefle? What, will youteare 
Impatient anfweres, from my gendetongue? 

Fy,fy, you councerfait, you puppet^you, 

B?r. Puppet? Why fo? 1 , that way goes the game* 
Now I perceiue that fhchach made compare; 

Betweene our features, fhe hath vrg*d her height, 

Andwithherperfonage,hcrtallpetloiBage, . 

Her heightf for footh) fhc hath preuaild with him, 
Andareyou gtowne fo high in his efteeme, 

Becaufe i am fo dwarfifh and fo lowe? / 

Howloweam J , thou painted May-pole?Spcake: 

How lowe am 1 ?1 am notyet folowc, 

Butthatmy nailes can reach vnto thine eyes* 

He /. I pray you, though you mocke nic.gcft! . 
bet her not hurt me, I was ncuer cut A: < 

? haiie nogife at allin fhrcwifhneffe: 

E4 



/ 



' jjl 5 
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l am a right maid, for my cawardizt: > 
let her not flake mec.You perhaps, may thinks 
becaule lhe rs fomeching lower thenmy fclfe. 3 
That lean match her, 1 3 

iTer.Lowferfharke againe. • v, 

. Hel. Good HermutAo nor be fo bitter with ai ee , 

1 euennorc did loueyou Hernia, 

Did euerkecpeyoiircounfe!s,neuerwrongd you- 

Saue that inloilc, vnto Demetrittiy 
I tould him ofyour ffealch vneo this wood. 

He followed you for loue, I followed him. 

But he hathchid me hcncc, and threatned mee 
To ffrike mee, fpurne mee;nay to kill mec to, . ' 
Andnowjfo you will let me quiet goe. 

To Athens m\[ 1 bearcray foily backe. 

And follow you no further. Lit me goe. 

You fee how fimple, andhowfondl am, 
Herm.Whyl get you gon. Who iff that hinders you? 
Bel. A foolifh heart, that llcaue here behind. 

Her. What, with Ly fancier? ' 

Bely\ r \t\\ Demetrius. 

Lyf. Be not afraid:fhe fhall notharme thee Helena, 



rreame. 

Take not her part . For ifthou doff intend 
JsJeuetfolitdc fhewe ofloue to her, 

Tlioufhalt aby it, 

Z,r/,Now fhe holdes me not: 

^owfollo'Wjifthou dar’ff,totry whoferight, 

Ofthineor mine,is mofl in Helena. 

])eme. Follow? Nay.-lle go with thee, cheeke by iowle 
Hft. You, mi(frefle,all this coyle islongofyou. 

Naytgoenotbackc, 

Hf/.l will not truft vou,T, 

I Nor longer Bay in your curff company, 

[ Your handvhan rnine,arc quickerfor afray: 

Mylcggcs are longer thougb,co runne away. 

Kir, 1 am amaz’d, and know not whatto fay. Exeunt 
Ob, Thisis thy negligence. - Bill thou miftak’ft, 
Orelfecommitfi thy knaueries wilfully. 

Pur^Bcleeue mee,king offha Jowes, T miftookc» 

' Didnotyoutellmee,! fhoud knowtheman, 

I By the Athenian garments, he had on? 

1 And/ofarreblameleflc prooues my enterprife, 
t Thatlhaue nointed an CAthintamt eyes; 

1 And fo farre am I gl ad, itfo did fort, 



ftefhaUnoc.thoughyoutafceherpart, I As this their iangling I elteemea (port 
tie/. O* vvhen4heisartPrtf./l-i^»o P r\i ti „r_^i 



Tj y r-\ /n 6 / uluatlJC1 p 

tie/. O, whendhe is angry,lh.eis kecneandfhrewd, 
She was a vixen,whcn the wsotcofchpolc : 
Andthoughfhe be but little, Qie is fierce. 

Her, Little againe? Nothing hut low and little? 
Why will vou fufferher to floute me thus? 
let me come to h cr. 

Dyf. Get you gpft,yoii dwarfc; 

Y • minimus; of hindring knot graflc a madcj 
i vii bead, you accrue, 

; P fr ■>o officious, 

*t. tier beh sue, that (ccrnesyour feruices. 
let her alohe;fpeake not of Helena t 



Take 



iwwuivu 

O^Thoufecff, thefelouers feeke a place to fights 
Hy therefore Robin , ouercaft the night. 

The Harry welkin couertfiou anon. 

With drooping fogge asblacke as Acheron , 
Andlcadthefc really Riualsfo affray. 

As one come not with in anotbers way. 

Like to Ly finder, fometime frame thy tongue; 

Then ffirre Demetrttu vp,with bitter wrong: 
Andfoinetime raile thou like Demetrttu: 

Andiron- eachother,looke thou lead them thi ; 

Till ore their b row es,death-cou nte rfaiting,fle c ' ■ 
With leaden legs, and Batty wings doth creeps 

B 



The* 



Rsareame, 

Then crulB this hearbc into Lyfavden eye; 

Whofe liquor hath this vertuous property. 

To take from thence al! errour,with his might. 

And make his eyebalsroule with wonted fight. 
When they nexc wake, all this derifion 
Shailfeeme a drcame 3 2 nd fruitelcflc vifion. 

And backe to Athens lhall the louers wend, 

With league, whofe d atc,t ill d e ac h fhall ncuer end* 
Whiles I, in this affaire,doe thee imploy, 
lie to tny Queene and beg her/zdianhoy: 

And then 1 will her charmed eye releafe 
From monflers vicwe,and all things fhall be peace, 
Fuckj My Fa ; ery Lord,this mull be done with hafle, 
For nights (wife Dragons cut the clouds full faft. 

An d y c nde r (hin e s Auroras h arbi ngcr : 

At whole approach,Ghoft$ , wandiinghcrc and there, 
Troope home to Churchyardstdamned fpirits all, 
That in erode waies and floods haueburiall. 

Already to their wormy beds are gone; 
Forfeareleatt day fihould lookc their (Barnes vpoty 
They wilfully tfiemfelues exile from lights 
And mufl forayc con fort with black browed night* 
Ober. But wc are (pirits of another forr. 

I , with the mornings louc , h aue oft made fport. 

And like a fbrrcfter , thegroues may tread 
Eue n till the Eafterne gate all fiery red. 

Opening on Neptune, with fairebleficd beames, 

T urncs,into yellow golde,his fait greene ftreatnes, 
But notwiftanding,hafte,make no delay; 

W e may effedl this bufinefle, yet ere day. 

P ff-V p Sf dowrjjVp & down } l will lead them vp & doffi 
I amfeardin field & town.Gsk»,!eadthemvp &do# 
Here comes one. £»/erLy(ander. 

L)’f\V ' here art thou,proud DemetriusiSoeok thouiio? 
Rob. Here villain ?,dravvne & ready. Where art thou? 






-^-^/nvnaiomnKrr tn 

r/Iwillbewi h theeftraighr. 
j?j. Follow me then to plainer ground. 

Enter Demetrius. 

Ljft^der. fpeake againe, 

Thnu runaway, thou coward, art thou lied? 
wake in fomc bu(h Where doeflthou hide thy head? 
V.Th° u coward art thou bragging,to the flarres. 
Tiling the bulhes that thou look’ll lor warres, 

And wilt not come? Come recreant, come thou childe, 
lie whippe thee with a rodde. He is defil’d, 

That drawes a fword on thee. 

Dr, Yea, art thou there? 

ft. Follow my voice: weele try no manhood here. Exeat. 

IjfUc goes before me, and (fill dares me on; 

When I come where he cailcs,thcn he is gon. 

Thevillaine is m uch lighter heel’d then 1; 

Ifollowed faft ; but fatter he did fly; 

Thai fallen am l in darke vneauen way, 

Andherc will reft nje.Come thou gentle day* 

Fotifbut once, thou (hewe me thy gray light, 

Dtfinde Demetrita^ and reuenge this fpight. 

Robin, WDcmetrius. 
hbi. Ho,ho,ho:Coward,why comfl thou not? 

Deme. Abide me, if thou darft.For well I wot, 

Thourunfl before mee,(hiftiBg euery place. 

And dafft not (land, nor lookc me in the face. 

Where art thou now? 

Rob. Come hither; I am here • • „ 

2)r.Nay then thou mockft me, Thou (Bat buy this dear, 
Ifeuer I thy face by day light fee. 

Now, go e thy way.FaintiielTe conflraincth mcc, 
fomea i'urc, out ray length, on this cold bed; 

% daics approach looke to be vifited. 

Enter Helena. 

*Wr.O weary night, 01 ong and tedious night, 



jib ■_ 



Fa 



Abate 
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Abate chyhoures,fbine comforts, from the caft* 

That I maybacketo Athens ^ by day light. 

From t eie that my poore company decefi: 

And fieepe,thatfometimes (hues vp iorrowes eye, 
Stcalemec a while from mineowne companie. Sim 

Rob. Yet butthrecPComc one more* 

Two of both kindes makes vp f ower, 
HeareflreecomeSjCurdand iadde. 

Cup/d is a knausfh laddc. 

Thus to makepoorefrmalcs rnadde* 

H er. Neucr foweary,rieuerfoin woe, 
iffBedabbled with the dcaw,and torne with briers: 

J can no further era wle, no further goe: 

Mv legges can keepe no pafe with my defircs. 

Here will I rdf inecjtill the breakc otday: 

H aniens filicide Lyfarder^ if they meane afray 0 
Rob. On the ground, fleepe found: 
lie apply your eye, gentle louer, remedy. 

When thou wakit, thou rak’lt 
True delight, in the fight, of thy former ladies eyes 
And the country prouerb° knowne. 

That euery man fhould take hi*> owne, 

In your waking {ball be lb o wen, 

Jdcke fhall haue ////: nought fhall goe ill: 

The man (ball hauc his rn arc again, & all fhallbe well# 
Enter Queencof F&iCtics 9 And Clonne 9 4ndFaknti^ 
t be ^tng behtudei he mu * 

7 ita, Come fit thee downevpon thisflowry bed 
While 1 thy amiable cbeekes doe coy. 

And (lick musk roles in thy fleekefmoothhead* 

And kiflethy faire large eares,my gentleioy^ 
tr e *s Pe*fe-blofJome? 

*1 } ca. Ready, 

Clorv, Scratch my head c 3 PeAfc-bbtfeMe.Whtt 9 tMQW 
£eur Ctbwebi Cp\K cady, ^ 



^ pviicrroiniAiCi 






our 

ee* 



rh Monnfieur C#fcw*,good Mounfieur^getyou yc 
' jn y 0 ur hand, and kill me a red hipc Humble Bi 
tc toppe of a thirtle : and good Mounfieur, bring mee 
the bony b*gg c » Ooe notfretyourlclte toomuth, in the 
Ln,Mounfieur : and good Mounficurhaue a care, the 
Tnvbaeee breake not , ! wold be loath to hauc you oner- 
J"7en with a honibag feti*. Where’s Mounfieur Muf* 



mje 

tfiittft. Rcadte. ■■ 

A r Giue me your neafe, Mounfieur Mujlardfeed ^ Pray 
you, hue your curtfie,good Mounfieur, 
W.what’.yourw.ll? ■ 

Clo Nothing good Mounfieur, but co helpeCaualery 
Cobmbbe, toferdteb, Imulf to the Barbers , Mounfieur. 
Forme thinkesl am maruailes hairy about the face.Andl 
am luch a tender Atie, ifmy hairedoebut tickleince,I 
mull (cratch. 

Ttu. What, wilt thou heart lome mufique, my iweete 

lour? r T 

Clo. lhaue areafonable good earein mufique. Lc 
hauc the tongs, and the bones. 

7 )t 4 . Or, lay fwecteloue, what thou defirelt t o cate. 

a.Trutly apeckeofptouander.f couldmounch your 

good ’dry Oares.Methmkes,! haue a great defire to a bou 
tie of hay. Good hay,fweete hay hath no fellow, (hoord, 
7), l hauc a venturous Fairy, that fliall letke the Squirils 
Aodfetchcheenewenuts* 

Ck 1 had rather hauc a handful!, or two ofdryed pealc, 
Bur,i pray yon. let none of your people ftine me: lhaue an 
txpofition ot lleepe come vpon mee* 

Tyt*. Slcepc thou, and 1 yullwmde thccinmy armes* 
Faicncs be gon, and be al waits away. 

So doth ihe woodbine, the fwce tc Homfuckle, 
Gentlyentwifinhe female luy fo 
flings the barky fingers of the Blme e 

F| “ 




O how Hour thee.' how I dote on thee/ 



Enter Robin goodfellow. 

Ob. Welcomcgood %ebin, Sceft thou this Twcete fight? 
Her dotage nowl doe beginne to pictie. 

For meeting her oflate, bebinde the wood. 

Seeking fwccte fauours for this hatefull foole, 

I didvpbraid her, and fallout with her. 

For fhe bis hairy temples then had rounded, 

With coronet offrefh and fragrant flowers. 

And that fame deawe which fometime on the buddes, 
Was wont to fwcll, like round and orient pearlesj 
Stood now within the pretty flouriets eyes^ 
Liketeares,thatdidtheirownedilgracebewaile. 

When I had, at my pleafure,taunted her. 

And fhe, in mildetearmes,begd my patience, 

I then did aske of her , her changeling childe: 

Which ftraight fhe gaue mce,and her Fairy fent 
To beare him, to my bower, in F airic land. 

And now 1 haue th c boy, I will vndoe 
liiisbatefull imperfection of her eyes. 

And, gentle Pttckj take this transformed fcalpe, 

From of the heade ofthis Athenian fwainc; 

That hee,awaking when the other do. 

May all to At hens backe againe repaire. 

And thinke no more of this nights acc idents. 

But as the fearce vexation of a dreame. 

But firft 1 will relealc the Fairy Qjaeenc. 

Be,as thou waft wont to bee: 

See, as thou waft wont to fee. 

Vtans budde, or Cupids flower. 

Hath fuch force,and bleflcd power. 

Now', my Tetania , wakeyou ,my fweete Queene. 

Til a. My Oberon y what vifions haue 1 feene/ 

Me thought 1 was enamourd of an aAc, 

O^.Therc lyes your loue. j(i 




p — A Midfbmmcr nightes dreame. 

rita. How came thefe things to pafle ? 

0 how miae eyes doe loath his vifage now/ 

’ok Silence a while. Fobin, take off this head: 

Tiutik, muficke call, and ftnke more dead 
Then common fleepe : of all thefe, fine the fenfe. 
f(.Mufick,hovve mufick: fuch ascharmethfleepe.fpeepe, 
fab. Now, when thou wak’ft, with thine own fools eyes 
Ob. Sound Mufick:come,my queen,take hands with me. 
And rocke the ground whereon thefe fleepers be. 

Mo-, v, thou and I are new in amitie. 

And will to morrow midnight, folcmnety 
Pauncr, in Duke The feus houfe triumphantly, 

And bleflc itto allfaire profperitie. 

There fhall the pairesoffaithfulllouersbe 
Wedded, with Thefe iollicie* 

lob, Fairy King,attcnd, and market 
Idohearethe morning Larke. 

O^.Then my Quccne,in filence fad, 

Trippe we after nights fhade: 

We,tlieGlobe,can compafie foone. 

Swifter then the wandring Moone. 

T/M,Come my Lord,and in our flight, 

Tellmehow it came this night. 

That I fleeping here was found. 

With thefe mortals on the ground. Exeunt . 

£«frrThcfeusW4£ his traine 4 bTinde home t 

tbe t Goe one of you,finde our the forrefter: 
for now our obferuation is performde, 

Andlince we haue the vaward of the day. 

My loue fhall heare the muficke of my hounds, 

Vncoup!e,in the wefterne vallie,let them goe: 

Difpatchl fay, and finde the forrefter. 

Wee will/aire Quecn<r,vp to the mount afnes toppe, 

And marke the muficall confufion . f 

yf hounds and Echo in coniuafl ion, 

Fq * Kippotl 





idiommer r.fgmcsarea 

Hip.l was with h ercules and Cadmus, once , 

When in a wood of Crest e they bayed the Bcare, 

With hounds of Sparta : neucr did 1 heare 
Such gallant chiding. Forbcfides the groues. 

The skyes 3 the fountaines,euery region nearc' 

Seeme all one mutuall cry, I neucr heard 
So muficall a difcord, fuchfweete thunder, 
fbefMf hounds are bred out of the Spartans kinde; 
So flew’d, fo fanded •• and their heads are hung 
V Vith earcSjthat fweepe away the morning deawe, 
Crooke kneed, and deawlapt 3 likc Tbeffa'ian Buis; 
Slowe in purfuit; but tnatchtin mouth like bcls. 

Each vnder each. A cry more tunable 
Was neuerhoUowdto 3 norchecrd withhorne, 

In Creete , in Sparta, nor inTheJJaly. 
ludge whenyou heare. But foft.What nymphes arc theft! 

Egeus , My Lordjthis my daughter heere a flcepe, 
And this Lyfander, this Demetrius is, 

Tnis Helena, old JVedars Helena, 

I wonder of their being here together, 

T^e.No doubt, they rofevp carelyjtoobfcrue 
The right of May : and hearing our intent. 

Came heere,tn grace of our folemnitic. 

But fpeafce, Egeus , is not this the day. 

That Hermta fhould giue anfwer ot hcrchoyce? 
Egetu- It is, my Lord, (Tiornei. 

Thefe, Goe, bid the huntfinen wake' them with theit 
S haute rvithi/t they aHjlart vp, VPtnde hemes. 
The . Good morrow, friends. Saint A tlentine ispaft. 
Begin thef? wood birds but to couple, no \\t 
Pardon, my Lord, 

T he. I pray you all, Hand vp, 

Jkno w>you two are Riuall enemies. 

How comes this gentle concordinthe wortde* 

That hatred is l'o Farrc from iealoufie. 



- to nebyhate, and feare no enmitie, 

T r fl ?Mv Lord,I fhalreply amazcdly, 

^fl/epe.haife waking.Bur as yet,lfweare, 

H al e -f-uelyfayhowlcame here, 

oft as Lthinke (for tru ely would 1 fpeake) 

f/novviaocbethinkemee/oitis; 

fS^biteOurmtcnt 
ca ” u- confront where we might 

W Tutthe Pcriliof the ^tensanhw, 

& 5 -'" 0 “ 8 bm ^ 0 ^ 7 ou ^“''” 008 

Kuf]So,n=.L y>t hey would, «-»«•» 
FaireH#/e»<*,‘n fancy following mee. 

p^sjygood LordjI wore not by what power 
(Butbyfome powerit isjmyloue, 
jrrruttf^^r.ncuofunldlcg.udu, 

LkiumycWUuhooduldiadoMvpom 

Andall the faith) the vertue of my heart. 

The obieft and the pleafure ofmme eye, 

Is onely wlena. To herjmy Lord, 

Waslbctrothed, erel fee Hermta: 

B utj likeafickneffe,didlloaththisfoode. 

Eugasin health)Come to my naturall tafte, 

Now I doe wifh it,loue it,long tor it. 

And will for euermote be true to it- 
The. Faire louers,you are fortunately met, 
Ofthisdifcourfcjwe mere wiU here anon. 

G 
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Egeu I will oucrbeare your will: 

For in the Temple, by and by, with vs, 

Thefe couples ftiall eternally be knit. * 

And, for the morning now is /otr, thing worne 

Our purpof’d hunting fliall be fctafide. * 

Away, with vs, to Athens. Three and three, 

Wee! e holde a feaft,in great folemnitie. Come Hjftdfa 
Dense, Thefe things leeme fmall and Yndiflineiu 

Like farre off mountaines turned into clouds. 

/At. Me thinks I fee thefe things, with carted eve 
Wheneucry thing feemes double. 4 } 3 

HtL So mee thinfces: 

And T hauc fonnd Demetrius a iewell. 

Mine o\vne,and not mine ow'ne. 

Dem, Areyoufure 
That we arc awakcflt feemes to me. 

That yet we fleepe, wc dream r. Do not you thinkej 
The Duke was here, and bid vs follow him/ 

Her. Yea, and my father, 
lid. And Hyppolita, 

Ljf. And he did bid vs follow to the Temple, 

Dem. \\ by then, we are awakedets follow him, and tj 
the way lets recount our dreames. 

Clo. When my cue comes, call mee, and I will anfwat 
My next is, mofl faire ‘Tyramm, Hey ho, Teeter Qufal 
F/sste 3 thc bellowes mender ZSnout the tinker. ? Starmty 
Gods mylifc/Stolne hencc,and left meea fleepe. ? lh® 
had amoff rarevifion. Ihauehada dreame, palUhevtf 
or man, to fay; whar dreame it was.Manis but an Afle,i 
nee goe about expound this dreame. Me thought 1 Wis 
thereis no man can tell what. Me thought I was, and ax pi 
tnoughtihad. But nianis but patchtafoole, Irheerf jj 
offer tofay, what mee thought 1 had, Theeye of mu 
hath not heard, the eare of man hath not feencj w® 

hao 



s not able to tafte, his tongue to conceiuc, nor hi* 

. J m report, what my dreame was. I will get Pe- 
^ Quince to write a Ballet of this dreame : it fhall be 
M%,ttems Dreamer becaufc it hath no bottome : and 
jSngic in the latter end of a Play, before the Duke, 
peraduentucc , to make it the inoregtatious, 1 fliall fing 
cather death. 

Enter Quince, Flute, Thisby ani the rabble. 

Quin Haue you fent to Bottems houfe. ? Is nc come 

‘^Hee cannot be heard of. Out ofdoubt heis tranf- 

if hee come not, then the Play is mard. It goes 

not forward. Doth it? . .. 

Qm. It is nptpoffible. You haue not a man, in all A- 
ter, able to difeharge Pyrrnus , .but he. 

Thjf No, hee hath fimplythe beft wit of any handy- 

mtiman, in Athens. , . 

Qttm. Yea, and the beft perfonto, and hee is a very 

Paramour ,for a fweete voice, . , 

Th'f , ; Youmuftfay, Paragon. A Paramour is ( Gqd 
bleffe vs) a thing of nought. • 



EnterSmg,the Ioper 4 

o*#. Matters, the DukeiscommingfromtheTem- 
flc j and there is two or three Lords and Ladies more 
married. If our fport had gon forward* wee nad all 

beenc made men, r 

Tbyf O fweete bully Bottom?. Thus hath hee loft 
penceaday, during his life; hee couldenot haue Scaped 
fee pence a day , And the Duke had not giuen him fix 
pence a day, for playing r Pjramus , Tie be hanged*. 

He wouldhauc deferued it,Sixpcnceaday^uiP)'^^ / 5 
Ga 
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A MKRommer mgnicr arcanrer 

or nothing, 

Enter Bottom. 

Bot. Where arethefe lads? Where are thefe harts? 
Quin, 'Bottom, 6 moll couragious day !0 m , 

houre/ 

Bott, Mafters'jT am to difeourfe wonders : but ask 
not what, ForifI tcllyou,! am not true Athemn.U 
tell you euery thing right as it fell out. ’ " 

Quin. Let vsheare,fwectej&0«0w. 

< Not a word of mee, All that 1 will tell y 0 u,is ti- 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparrell together i>o 

firings to your bcardes, new ribands to your pul, 
meete prefently at the palace,euery manlookeorehisw 
For,thefhorcand the long is,our play is preferd , In a 
cafe let Thifhj haue cleane linnen r and let not him.tk 
plaies the Lyon, pare his miles: forthey fhall hangol 
for the Lyons clawes. And moft deare Adlors, eatenoO 
nions, norgarlickerforwe ate to vttcrfweete breath: a 
I do not doubt but to bear them fay,it is a fwcete Corned; 
No more wordes- Away, go away. 

Enter Tnelcus, Hyppolita, 4 WPhiIofirate. 
ntp, Tisftrange,my Thefeusytlm thefe leuers fpeabi 
T&c.More ftraungethen true.Ineuer maybelecue 
Thefe antuquefables,norchcfc Fairy coves, 
Louers,and mad men haue fuch feething braincs, 
Suchfhapingphantafies,that apprehend more, 

Then coole reafon euer comprehe nds.The lunatidc, 
The loue^and the Poet are ofimagmation all compsft 
One lees more diuels,thcn vafi heil can holder 
That is the mad man. The louer, all as frantick, 

Sees Helens beauty in a brow pt. 

The Poets eye, in a fine frenzy, rolJing,doth glance 
From heauen to earth, from earth toheauen. And a* 
imagination bodies forth the form esof things 



7SM ldlommer ragnteaxireame.’ 

p, irnmnt thePons pennttutnes .horn to fl»pcs, 
Andgiue* 10 ayery nothing, a locall habitation. 

And a name. Such trickes h ath firong imagination, 

Thatifit would but apprehend lome io\, 

^comprehends fome bnnger ofthat toy. 

Or in thenight, imagining lome feare, 

Howeafic is abuflr luppol id a Beare? 

m. But, all the floty of the night told ouer, 

And all their mindstranshgur’d lb together, 

Mote witnefleth than fancies images, 

Andgrowesto fomething ofgreat conftancy: 

But liowfoeuer, firange and admirable. 

Enter Lotttrs ;Ly lander, Dcmctrius,Hermia and 
Helena. 

i ht. Here come the louets, full of ioy and mirth, 
loyjgentlc friends , ioy and <refa daie* 

Ofioue accompany your heirts, 
i;/.More then to vs, waite in your royall walkes, your 
horde, your bedde. (haue, 

rhe , Come now: what maskes, what daunces fhall wee 
Toweareaway this long ageof threchours,betweene 
Or after fupper,& bed- time? Where isourvluall manages 
Ofmirch?Wh at Reuels arc in hand?Is there no play, 

Tocafe the anguifh of a torcuring hower? Call Pbilofirat to 
Pkiloftrate.Hcut mighty Thefeus* 

Tfe,Say, what abridgement haue youforthis eueningf 
What maskc, what muficke? how fhall we beguile 
Thelazytymc,ifnot with fome delight? 

Pktloft , There is a briefc,how many fports arc ripe, 

Make choycc,ofwhichyour Highneffe will fee firft, 
Tie.The battell with the centauresto be fung. 

By an y4fAf«M«Eunuchc,to the Harpe? 

Weele none of thar,That haue Itolde my louc. 

In glory of nay kinfman Hercules , 

Tilt ryot of the tipfie Bachatvtls , ; 

G 3 



Tea- 
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ernightes dreafiie^ '*r /umiuiuiiuncruigiitcs^urcSittc. 

Goc bring them inland take your places, Ladies. 



Tearing^the T hracian finger, in their rage? 

That is an olde dcuife : and it was plaid. 

When I from Thebe f came Jail a conquercr. 

The thrife three Mufes, mourning for the death 
Oflearning,latedeccaft,in beggery? 

That is Come Satirekeenc and critical!, 

Notforting witnanuptiail ceremony. 

A tedious briefe Scene ofyoungTVaviwjw 
And his loue rhijhj ; very tragicall mirth ? 

Merry,and tragicallfT edious,and briefe? That is hot Iff, 
And w5drous (Irangc fnow.How fhail wc find the cocord 
Of this diicord? 

P biloft, A Play there is, my Lord, fome ten words long; 
Which is as briefe,as I haue knowne a play : 

But, by ten words, my Lord it is too long: 

Which makesit tedious* For in allthePlay, 

There is notone word apt, one player fitted. 

And tragicall, my noble Lord,it is.For Py ramus. 
Therein, doth kill himfelfc. Which when I faw 
Rehearft,I muftconfeffe, made mine eyes water: 
Butmoremerry tearesthepaffionofloud laughter 
Neuer fhed* 

Theft, Whatare they, that doeplayit? 

Phil . Hard handed men, that worke m Athens here, 
Which neuerlabour’d in their minds till now: . 

And now haue toyled theirvnbreathed memories, 

With thisfamc Play,againft your nupt'ull, 
T’^e.Andwccwilihearcit. . 

Thi. No,my noble Lord, it is not for you. I haue heard 
It ouer,and it is nothing, nothing in the world; 
VnlefTeyou can findefport in their entents, 
Extrcamely ftretcht,and cond with cruell paine, 

To do you fieruice. 

T/w’.Iwillhearethatplay.Forncucr any thing 
Can be amiffeywhen fimplcnefle and ducty tendcrir. 



flif. I loue not to fee wre tchedncfie orecharged; 
Andduety,inhis leruice, perilling. 
ikWhy, gentle fweetc, y ou fhail fee no fuch thing, 
tfip.tie fayes, they can doc nothing in this kinde. 

Tk The kinder vve,to giue them thanks,for nothing. 
Ourfport fhail bp,to take what they mtftake. 

And what poorc duty cannot doe, noble reipedl 
Takes it in might, net merit, ^ 

Where 1 haue come, great Cierkes haue purpofed 
Togreetc me, with premeditated welcomes; 

Where 1 haue feenc them flmicrand looke pale. 

Make periods in the midft offentenccs. 

Throttle their pra&iz’d accent in their feares, 
Andinconclufion dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying mee a welcome. Truft me, fweetc, 
Outofthisfilcnce,yet, 1 pickt a welcome; 
Andinthemodefly.of fcarefulldury, 
head as much, as from the rattlingtongue 
Of faucy and audacious eloquence . 

Loue,thcrefore,and tong-tide fimplicity. 

In leaft, fpeake m oft, to my capacity. 

Tbiloft. So pleafe your Grac e, the Prologue is addreft, 
Duk. Let him approach. 

Enter the Prologue , 

Pw.Ifwee offend,it is with our good will. 

That youlhould thinke, wccome not to offend. 

But with good will. To fhew our Ample skill, 

Thatis the true beginning of our end. 

Confidcrthen,we come but in defplght. 

We doe not come,as minding to content you. 

Our true intent is. All for your delight. 

Wee are not here. That you fhould hete repent you, 
roeA&orsare at hand : 3nd,by their ftiowe, 

»?ulhaUknoYV all, that you are like to knovve. 






T^.This fellow doth not ftand vpon points. 

Lyf, He bath ridhis Prologue, like a rough Colte :h {! 
know cs not the ftoppe, A good moral r my Lord . It is no! 
enough to (peake ; but to Ipcaketrue. 

tijp. Indeed he hath plaid on this Prologue, like achtld 
on a Recorder, a found; but not in gouernement. 

t he, His fpeach was like a tangled Chaine; nothiug hn« 
paired,but all difordered. Who is next? 

£«;crPyramus, <r«^Thisby , and Wall,<»»dMoonc* 
fhine,4«dLyon. 

Prfl/^tf<f.Gcntles,perchanceyou wonder at this (how, 
But,wondcron,till truthcmake all things plaine, 

This man is Pyramtupfyou would knowe: 

This beautious Lady Tbfby is certaine. 

This man, with lyme and roughcaft, doth prefent 
Wall,tbat vile wall, which did thefelouers funder: 
And through wals chinke, poore foules,they are content 
To whifper.At the which , let no man wonder. 

This man, with lanterne, dogge,andbulh of thornc, 
Prefenteth moon c-fhine. For ifyou will know. 

By moone-fhine did thcfe louersthinke no fcorne 
To mcete at Ninus tombe, there, there to wooe; 

This grizly beaftfwhich Lyon hight by name) 

The trufly Thyfby, comming firfi by night. 

Did fcarrc away,or rather did affright: 

And asfhe fled,her mantle fhe did fall: 

Which Lyon vile with bloody mouth diddaine, 

Anon comes Pyramta ,{weztc youth, and tall. 

And Hades his trufly Tbifbyes mantle flaine: 

Whereat, with blade,with bloody blamefull blade, 
nebrauelybroacht his boyling bloody bread. 

And Tbifby ) tarying in Mulberry (bade, 
h’is dagger dre wc, and dyed. For all the red. 

Let Lyon , Moone-JhineJVall, and louers t wains, 

At large difcourfe,whdehere they doe remaine, ^ 
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/vivuaiornmer nigntcsmcaixfc. 

The, I wonder,iftbeLyon betofpeake. 

Pemet,No wonder, my Lord. One Lyon may, when 

^ Ly 0 n,Thysby, and Moonelhine* 

pal In thisfamc enterlude it doth befall, 
Tfiatl,oneF/^fby name) prefenta wall: 

And fuch a wall, as I would haue you thinke 
That had in it a cranied hole or chinke: 

Through which the louers, Pyram/a, znd Thishy, 

Did whifper often, very fecre tly. 

This lome, this roughcah,and this done doth fliowe, 

Thatl am thatfamc wall : the truth is fo. 

And this the cranie is, righ t and finider. 

Through which thefearefulllouersarctowhiiper. 

The. Would you defire lime and hairc to Ipeake bet ter? 
‘Deme. It is the wittiefi partition, thateuerl heard dif- 
courfe, my Lord. 

The.Pyramtts drawes neare the walhfilence. 

J>j, C grim lookt nighr,o night,with hue fo blacke, 

0 night, which euer art, when day is note 

0 night, O night, alacke, alacke, alacke, 

1 feare my Thisbyes promife isforgot. 

And thou A wall, 6 lwecte, olouely wall, 
Thatdandftbetweene her fathers ground and mine. 

Thou wall, 6 wall, O fweetc and louely wall, 

Showe meethy chinke, to blink through,with mine eyne, 
Thankes curteous wall./?#f (hield thee well,for this. 

But what fee I ? No Thifby doe I fee. 

0 wicked wall, through whome I fee no blifle. 

Curd be thy fiones, for thus deceiuing mee, 
t he, The wall mee thinkes, being fcnfible,fhould curfc 
againe. 

fyr.No,in truth Sir,he Ibould not. j Deceiuing mee is 
Tkifiyis cue ; (he is to enter no w,and I amtolpy 
Her through the wall. You (ball fee it will fall 

H P« 



Pat as I told you : yonder flic comes* ^« ferTh ,, 

T*f.Owill,fufloften hafl thou heard my mones 
For parting my faire Pjraxttu , and mce. 

My cherry lipsfiaue cften kifl thy ftones; 

Thy ftoncs,wkhI;mc and hay ire knit now againc, 
Pyra.l fee a voice : now will I to the chinke, 

To fpy and I can heare my Thify eshce.rb/fy} 
rbtf. My loue thou art, my louc I thinke. 

P/. Thinke what thou wilr, I am thy louers Grace; 
And, iik eLiwavdcr, am Itrufty flill, 

Tuift And I, like Hcltn 3 (tf\ the fates me kill, 

V)ra. Not Shafalus^o procrfUyW&s fo true. 

T^/.As Shafalusto preens, I toyou. 
p;r 4 O kiffc mee, through the hole of this vilde wall* 
T hif, Ikifle the waUcshoIej notyourlipsatall; ' 
p>r. W: dt thou, at Ninnies t ®m b c,m e ete me flraightway? 
ihj % Tide life, tyde death. Iconic without delay. 

JF */, T hus haue I , W nil, my part difehargedfo; 
And, being d ine, thus wall away dothgoe, 

Duks Nowis theMoon vfcdioctween th e t wo neighboii, 
Dcme. Mo rc mcdy,my Lordjwhen wals arc fo wilful!, to 
heare without warning. 

Dutch > a T his is the flllieft fluffc,that ctieiT heard. 
D^.Thc beflj in this kinde ^ are but fhadowesiaoi 
th e worfl are no worfe, ifimagination amend them. 
Dutch. 1 1 inuft be your imaginatioh,then;& not theirs. 
Duke. lUve imagine no worfe ofthem,then they of die. 
fclues,thcy may pafle for excellent men. Here come two 
noble beafts, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon, <m>Moone-fhine, 

Ljon. You Ladies,youf whofc gentle hearts do fcare 
The fniallefl monflrous raoufe, that creepeson floorej 
May noWjperchancc, both quake and tremble here, 
When Lyon rough, in wildest rage, doth roare. 

Then know that I, as Snug thcloyner am 






_ 



^ Lyon feH, nor elfe no Lyons damme, 
p or Vi lbould,as Lyon, come in flrife. 

Into thisplaccj’twere pitty on my life. 

Puk.h very gentle beaft, and of a good confcience. 
Dime. The very befl at a beaft, my Lordjthatere Haw.’ 
lj[. This Lyon is a very fox,for his valour. 

’ flvk. True : and a goofe for his diferetion, 

Df,Not fo my Lord.For his valour cannot carry his dif* 
action rand the fox carries the goofe* 

Duk. His diferetion, I am lure, cannot carry his valour. 
For the goofe carries not the fox. It is well .-leaue it to his 
diferetion, and let vs Men to the Moone. 
//w»e.Thislanthorncdoththehorned moone pre/ent, 
Ifcw.Hefhouldhaue worne the home s,on his head. 
Duk. He is nocrefcenr,and his homes are imjifible,withr 
Lathe circumference. 

d/w»e,Thislanthorne doth the horned moone prefers. 
My felfe,the man ith Moone,doe feeme to be, 

Duke.Th is is thegreateft crrourofallthereftjthefuan 
fhould be put into the lanthornc,How is it elfe the man ith 
Moone? 

Pew, He dares notcometherc,for the candle. For, 
you fee, it is already in fnuffe. (change, 

Dutch, I am aweary of th is Moone , Would hec woulde 
P»^f, It appearesjby his fmall light of diferetion , that 
hee is in the wane : but yet in curtefie, in all reafon, wee 
“uft flay the time, 

T/k\Proceede, Moone* 

Mm, AH that I hauetofay,istotellyou, that the lan- 
tnotneisthe Moone,I the man ith Moone,this thornebufh 
m y thorne bufli, and this dogge my dogge* 

P«»e, \Vhy? All thefe fhould be in the lanthornc ; for all 
the e are ^ e Moone , But fil ence : here c omes Thifby, 

, ■ , Enter Thifby, 

This is ould Nims tumbe. Where is my louePL/ow.Oh, 
Ha Dmctrrn 
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"Dent. Wcl! roard, Lyon. 

Duke. Well runne,T hi[by t 
DutcheJfe.WeW (hone Moonc. Truly,the Mooneftiim 
with a good grace. 

Duk. Well mouz’d, Lyon, 

Dem. And then came Pyr. 

Lyf, And fo the Lyon vani 
Enter P 

Pyr. Sweete Moone 3 1 chankc thce,for thy funny beamj 
I thanke thee* Mooqe,for (Lining now fo bright. 

For by thy gratious goldcn, glittering beanies, 

I truii to take of trucfl t bijby fight. 

But flay ; ofpight/but marke,poore knight. 

What dreadfull dole ishere? 

Eyes do jou fee/ Howcanitbee.' 

O dainty duck } o deare/ 

Thy mantle good,what, ftaind with blood? 
Approach ye F uries fell, 

O fates come,come, cut thread and thrummed 
Quaile, crufh, conclude, and quell. 

Duke. This paflion,& the death of a dcarc friend woali 
goeneereto make a man lookc fad. 

Dutch. Bcfhre we my hear t 4 but I pitty the man* 
Pyr. O, wherefore^Nature^didfl thou Lyons frame? 
Since Lyon vilde hath here deflour’d my deare. 
Which is,no, no ; which was the faireftdame 
That liu’d, that lou’d, that lik’t,that lookt with eheerc, 
Come teares,confoundj outfword, and wound 
The pappe of Pyramus : 

I, that left pappe, where heart doth hoppe. 

Thus dy I, thus, thus, thus. 

Now am 1 dead, now am 1 fled, my foule is in the sky* 
Tongueloofethy light, Moonctake thy flight. 

Now dy, dy, dy,dy,dy. 

D«» b No Diej.but an ace for him.Fot be is but one, 



, leffe then an ace,man. For he is dead,he is nothing. 
Zu With the helpeofa Surgeon,he might yet reco- 
an'd vet proouc an Afle, 

How chance Moone-fhine is gone before Irhifty 
*,* backe, and Andes her louer. 

Duk Shee will findehim, by ftarre-light. Here free 
"el and her paflion ends the Play. 

L Jt Mcthinkesjflie fhouldnot vfealongone, forfuch 
(tjrttmus : 1 hope,fhe willbe briefe, 

Dtmet A moth willturne the ballance;which vyramus s 
which r^; is the better : hefor a man ; God warnd vs : 
flie,for a worn an; God blc flc vs. 
i/fShe hath fpied him already, with thofe fwceteeyes* 
'Derne. And thus fbe meanes, videlicet ; 
ito. A fleepe my loue? What,dcad my doue? 

S°p2ke,fpeake. Quite dumbe?Dead,dead?Aturabc 
Mud couet thy fwe etc eyes. 

Thefelilly lippes, this cherry nofe, 

Ihefc yellow cowflippecheekes 
*tegon,are gon ilouers make monc ! 

Hiscyes were greene, as leekes, 

Oliftetsthtee,comejcome,to mcej 
With hands as pale as milke, 

Laythem in gore,finceyou haue more 

With IhecreSjhis threeae of filke. 

tongue, not a word : cotnc trufty fwotd^ 

Come bladc,tny bre aft imbre w: 
andfarewellfriends s thusx bjfby ends: 
aleujadieujadieu. , , , , 

Dptke.LMwne-fhine and Lyon are leftto bury the dead. 

De«e.I,andtf 7 <*flto. , 

Ljm, Nojl aflurc youjthe wall is downej that parted 

tair fathers. Will it pleafe you,to fee the Epilogue,or to 
tareaBcrgomaskc dauncc^bctyvccn tvvoofour 
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D <‘ .No Epilogue, Ipray you. ForyourPlayw, 

cxcuie % Neuercxcufc: Forwncn the Players arealM^ j° 

there neede none to be blamed, Mary, ifheethatv? • • ■’ 
had played e Pyramut i and hangd himfelfein Thitki^} 
ter, it would hauebeene a fine Tragedy r and loitistru 1 
and very notably difcharg’d.Butcomc yourBureoml! 1 
letyour Epilogue alone, ® * ! 

The iron tongue of midnigbehath tolde twelue. 
Loucrs to bed,tis ajmoft Fairy time. 

I fcare we fihall outfleepe the comming morne 
Asmuchasweethisnighthaueouerwatchr, 

This palpablegrofle PJ ay hath well beguil’d 
The heauiegateof night, Swcete friends, to bed. 

A fortnight holdc we this folemnitie. 

In nightly Reuels, and new jollity, 
ffr/crPucke, 

T«e^.Now the hungry Lyonsroarcs, 

And the wolfe beholds the Moone; 

Whilft the heauie ploughman fnores. 

All with weary taskc foredoone. 

Now the wafted brands doe glowe, 

Whilft the fcriech«owle J fcricchinglovvd i 
Puts the wretcb,that lyes in woe, 

Inrcmcmbrance of a Ihrowde, 

Now it is the dm e of night. 

That the graues, all gaping wide, 

Euery one lets forth his fpnghr. 

In the Church way paths to glide. 

And wee Fairies, that doe runne. 

By the triple HecAtest came, 

From the prcfenccoftheSunne, 

Following darkeneflelike a dreame. 

Now arc frollidc/not a moufe 
Shall difturbe this hallowed houfe. 

1 am fcur,with broomc, before, 



Tofweepe the dull, behinde tliedore. 

Enter King And Queene of Fairier,mth all thetrtraine , 
^.Through the houfe giuc glimmering light. 

By thedcadanddtowfie fier, 

EucryElfc and Fairy fpright, 
rop as light as birds from brier, 

Aodchisdittie after meeting, and daunce it trippingly, 
T/w.Firftrehearfcyourfong 1 by rote, 
toeach word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand, with Fairy grace, 
fill we fing and bleft'c this place, 

$.Now,vntill thcbreakcofday. 

Through this houfe,each Faity ftray. 
to the beft bride bed will wee: 

Which by vsfhallblefledbe: 

And theiflue,therc create, 

Euerihallbefortunatc: 

Solhall all the couples three 
Euertrueinlouingbe: 
hd the blots of natures hand 
Shall not in their iflue ftand . 

Nener mole, hare-lippe,no r fcarre, 

Normaikc prodigious,fuch as are 
Defpifedinnatiuitie, 

Shallvpon their children be. 

With this field deaw confecrate, 

Ellery Fairy take his gate, 

And each leuerall chamber bfefle, 
through this palace, with fwcete peace, 
EuerfliaUinfafetyreft, 

And the owner of it bleft* 
jjjippe away : make no (lay? 

" e ete me all, by breake of day. Exeunt 9 
w»». Ifwe fhadowes hauc offended, 1 

™inse but this (and all is mended; 

n a* T?ha?r 
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That youhauebutflumbred here. 
While thefe vifions did appeare* 

And this weake and idle theame; 

No more yielding but a dreame. 
Gentles, doe not reprehend. 

If you pardon, wee will mend, 
And,as 1 am an honeft Tuck., 
if we haue vnearned luck, 

, Now to fcape the Serpents tongue. 
We will make amends* ere long: 
Elfc,the Puck* Iyer call. 

So,good night vnto you all. 

Giue meyour hands, if wc be friends: 
And Rohm Ihall rcftorc amends. 
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